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3  Omce  of  the  District  Court  of  (be  Unit«d 


"ALL  HONOE  TO  THE  SOLDIER  GIVE."  BoiELDiEr.     -• 

-I — u-^b-,. — ^_ — h,_i_,-j«N»_! ^_ ,r« 


i^^Ht 


^^PP^gj^^^^^EEggJEgi 


^  -;? — r 

bard-ships  he  mu3t   oft  -  en     live.     Yet    be  fights  for    bis    fa  •  ther  -   land; 

[:>7-»— ^ S-H^ a "i—i Fi— ai — ^-t«— 1- 1 


To    the 


He     ex  -  tends    the  friend   -    ly      hand;  AH  hun  -  cr 


««^t_i_f_=^;j e_ — y    r  . , , , . — c-e — 


]-, 1 1 IT — 1»    '  1-;::^^ — ' r 

Boiis       of        conr-age    and      hon     -     or      He     ex  -  tends    his     friend    -     ly 


The  SUDS  of  cour  -  auu     and      liuo 


hand,  All  hon  - 


"ALL  HONOR  TO  THE  SOLDIER  GIVE."     Continued. 

Yes!  All  hon  -  or    give, All   hon  -  or    give, All  hon  -  or 


'^^= 


l^zzffz 


All  hon  -  or  give, 


m^ 


gi^^^fe 


js — h — ^__u 

R — m-:—m^—m- 


iiifeiii 


All  hon  -  or     give, 
ft 


=.M 


All    hon  -  or 


^^^i^^ 


to        the      sol   ~  (lit 


— \-v — £' 


All  hon  -  or  give, 


S=S±:9=S= 


=g=rt=s=a ^=^=P 


?Ef3E 


S==g=-g- 


All  hon  -  or 


siipi^P^^ipigig 


All  hon  -or  givo, 


to      th«     sol  -  dier     give,  Yes  I  hon  -  or    to      the    sol  -  dier    gWe. 


-t— I — r 

The   foe     he    he-holds  wlth-out   a 


sound, . 


lie  heai 


lie  hears  from  ; 


:^ 


far    the  trumpet  sound,  The  trumpet  sounding,  The  foe  he 

^_J5_^^_J5_VJ_^    r J  J  J 


=5=ff=: 


The    foe     he    be-holds  with-out  s 


"ALL  HOKOR  TO  THE  SOLDIER  GIVE."     Concluded. 


'____e^_A_«l_«L_  ^  ^-  -*  e-^e^  ^-^  e^jf.       '" 


■-rah!    iiur-rahl 


bur-mh!    ljur-raij] 


"HAIL  TO  OTIE  BEAUTIFUL  LAHD." 

Written  expretsli/  for  this  work. 

1.  Hark  I  harkl  hark  I  o'er  the  swelling  gale  Glad  sounds  of  triumph  come:      U  -  nion,  U-  nion  and  love  pre  " 
^-'^—\ — ti*"!*    i*-^^!*"!^--— ^-^g— g=^— S^^r^"*  1'     ~f^^~^i^^~^£ 


ech  -  oes  the  sound,  Shout  till  each  val  -  ley    and  mountain  re  -  plies:  The  U  -  nion  for  e?  •  er,    the 


'HAIL  TO  OUR  BEAUTIFUL  LAND."     Concluded. 


•  nioD  shall  tower    to     the  skies. 

■Si 


Hall    to   our  bcau-ti  •  fal      laud,. 


w^^^^^m 


^^^^^ 


Hall   to    our  beau-tl 


^^ 


t  J^  ^  ^.  <^ 


m 


^ 


-Vr-N        I  ,    E 


beau  •  tl  •  ful    land. 


)  prove  &lse   to  thee?  nev  -  eri        We 


m^ 


^il^f^I^^,z=^—\ — ^i"  i»  ■       Fb — S~tg — Ci=g— B-P^ — ^^Sa 


pledge  thee    our   heart   and  oi^r     hand,     Ou 


glo  -  rions   U  -  diod     for      ov  ' 


8.  Halt !  hark  !  hark  I  o'er  the  rolling  eea 

Is  heard  the  clash  of  steel ; 

The  natinn.  the  nation  would  be  free 

i:  Aud  'ecape  the  tyrant's  heel ;  :|| 

Toward*  us  they  look  in  the   night  of  their 

gluoin, 


As  their  flags,  bathed   in  blood,  they  haTe 

bravelv  unfurled, 
To  light  on  their  pathway  to  liberty's  home: 
\.  'We  staud  ns   the   beacou  and  hope  of  the 
world.  :|| 
Cho. — Hail  to  our  beautiful  land,  4c. 


RIP!  SLAP!  SET  'EM  UP  AGAIN. 

Arranged  for  this  work. 


-iN- 


V  rr [T-T     .  ; — 

^ —  i  — ^  -  ii^^7-Nr: 

(  These  are  the    col  -  ore      we    march  un  -  der,      we   march   un  -  der,      we  march 
\  Bui   -   ly      Grant  will    give     'em  thun  -  der,     give   'em    thun  -  der,     give   'cm 


^ — t*- 


IS 


un  -   der.   These  are  the    col  -  ora      we    march   un  -  der,     Long  sum-mer     day.   ) 
thuQ  -  der,    Bui    -  ly      Graut  will    give    'em    thun  -  der,     Long  sum-mer    day.  J 


^r-  -^  ^^  ^r^    y       ■^  ^f-      -^  ^^  ^  , 

T       y      y 

Refrain.    SofUy. 

^=3-8-^— *-^- -— *— 8-F-g — * — »-i—f-F^ — ; — S — g-F 

Ah       de 

5E33, 


di,      with 


bom    ging    ging. 


bom   ging    ging,    Ah 

::^^^:: — »> ?-F 


MP!  SLAP!  SET  "EM  UP  AGAIN.     Continued.  * 

dee,      nb       di,         a        long    Bum-mer    day.  Sol    la     la     la,       sol    la 

■*■'*-*-     -■   ^ — , — (»~T"S'' — r~  ^—^— f— *—{-%—  • — 


^=EE5^?E 


-^ — ^^-, 


-T-y- 


^  — *— *-^-^— ;r— 5^ J-^-^ ^— t; !?=^-« * * *—^ 

la       la,        sol       la       la       la,        sol      la        la       la,        sol       la       la       la, 

_♦_    _♦• •»■ *■       *-_       m        ■^       -^        m 

Chorus,  ff 
[>,       s       K|_     ls_       _. \        "a 

r  ^     <^     T    *  •         P  ^    ^    V    V 

sol    la     la     la,      sol    la     la     la        la.  Rip  I    elap  t       set  'em  up  a  -  gain, 

[  .  M. 

.g^lE£E^:^-EaE^p^^El:E:E^JE^^_E^Jr^-^gE^EEZE 
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RIP!  SLAP!  SET  'EM  UP  AGA.N.     Conclud;d. 


— » — * _I  ' p_  _   I  p fi 


=??- 


— -t— ^-J- 


up     a  -  gain,  Long  sum-raer   day. 


2. 
Ole  Uncle  Sammy  had  a  boy, 
Had  a  boy.  had  a  boy, 
Ole  UdcIc  Sammy  had  a  boy, 

And  Jcffy  Tvas  his  name  ; 
Bully  Grant  he  blacked  his  eye, 
Blacked  his  eye,  blacked  his  eye, 
Bully  Grant  he  blacked  his  eye. 

For  fighting  be  was  game. — Cno. 


3. 
We're  a  band  nf  union  brothers, 
Uuioa  brothers,  uuion  brothers. 
We're  a  band  of  uulnn  brothers, 

Marching  through  the  rye; 
We  smoke  our  pipes,  and  we  luind  our  eye. 
We  mind  our  eye.  we  mind  our  eye, 
We  smoke  our  pipes,  and  we  mind  our  eye, 

Give  'em  fits  or  die. — Cho. 


U.  S,  A.  and  U,  S.  G., 
U.  S.  A.  and  U.  S.  G., 
U.  S.  A.  and  U.  S.  G., 

Hip  !  hip  !  hurrah  ! 
Three  rousing  cheers  for  U.  S.  G., 
U.  S.  G.,  U.  S.  G., 
Three  times  three  for  U.  S.  G., 

Hip!  hip!  hurrah  1 !!— Cho. 


"GRANT  FOR  THE  UNION!"  11 

THE  SOLDIERS'  SONG.  AlE— "  77i«  /i/y  Gfreen.' 

1.  Oh,  a    glo  -  ri  -  003  eausfl  is    the   one    we  love,  For  which  we  battled  of     old;      A 

■Sp*:    :S::ff:*«:«:«:3!:«:5£^  .  --7;,    - 


cause  for  which  many  a     gal-lant  heart  Lays  pulseless  now,  and  cold ;     "Tia  the  cause  of  the 

i-ii^Jt^t:--:^      ■»:    -Jt     *       J^^   -.T^-*     *"">      *  ^-   «-    •»    « 

I  .j^-.    ,^        — ■ — ,  -r- J  . 1 ■ I  » ^ — ^y-»— -^ — j-»_i_«__-» »_j-« )■ K — 


ri{;ht,   the  cause  of  the  free,  The  cause  of    our    soldiers    and     tars,        Tlie  cause  of  the 

j*~-m.  M-  ^  fi  -Si  -si    le    ^ -g- g. g. ^ _  _^^T^ .t_  *_*_•_ 


flag  our   fathers  loved.  The  glorious  stripes  and  stars. 


Then  ral  -  ly,    rnl  -  ly 


12 


"GRANT  FOR  THE  UNION!"     Concluded. 


;^=3i=?'^.^E^ 


^ — »— s-   _  ^    ^     ^    .    ,     , 

round  the  flag,  Then  ral  -  ly,  ral-  ly  round  the  flag ;  Oh  !  we're  the  boys  that  fear  no  noise,  Yes, 


?^itri>r=; 


i^^li^liiiiii 


we're  the  boys  that  fear  no  noise ;  Then  ral-  ly,   ral  -  ly  round  the  fla^  ;  Oh !  ral  -  ly,   ral  -  ly 

-     jt.    .m.     0L   -^    -^    -£:       -      iS::*;  .0-     m.    ^    m-    -^ 

g:gE?EEE^t^EE5E=^£^fe5^feS^E^^E?EEE=FEEE^E^ 
ggzfe-,* — r-  "    Bdtj^  >    u* — p-Fg— la— a — Bi-Fr— I- — g — r-R*^-,* — gizng-E 

^       i^       k»       k  ^       t»       ^        >        k       l»       U"       k» 


round  the  flag  now,  *  Slap !  bang !  ral-ly     once    a  -  gain,    Hur  -  rah !    hurrah  I     bur  -  rah 


a=Fp — a 


li 


g^ 


=S!=t5i=nz 


With  Grant  for  our  leader,  we  rush  to  the  fight. 

For  a  staunch  old  leader  is  he  ;        [might 
We've  tried  him  before  when  he  met  in  their 

The  hosts  of  Joe  Johnson  and  Lee ; 
We  foUow'd  bim  then,  and  we'll  follow  him  now. 

When  he  leads  against  Seymour  and  Blair, 
For  victory's  sure  on  our  banners  to  perch, 

Aod  our  foes  shall  be  erush'd  in  despair. 
Cbo. — Then  rallv,  <fec. 


We  fought  for  the  Upion,  oar  country  to  save. 

And  we  scatter'd  the  traitors  afar, 
Till  none  in  defiance  our  power  dare  brave. 

And  restored  to  our  flag  ev'ry  state ; 
And  shall  we  give  up  all  we  gallantly  won 

To  those  whom  we  humbled  in  fight  ? 
No !  never ;  with  votes,  as  with  bayonets  then. 

We'll  rally  once  more  for  the  right. 
Cho. — Then  rally.  <Stc. 


^  Clsp  the  hands  in  time  to  "  Slop !  bang  !*'  ulso  liiat  two  bars. 


ALL  THE  STARS  ARE  FLOATING  IN  THE  BLUE.* 

Solo,  or  Semi- Chorus.  M'rilteH  and  composed  by  J.  (i.   IlnNTING. 
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^^fE^?^:|?^-:^-=i:{^^EEt:33----?-i 


•-.■ 


1.  O'er   this   hap  -  py     U   -  nion   came    the  gloom -y    uight      Shut  -  ting  out     the 

2.  See    the    gold  -  en   sun  -  light  streum-ing    on      the  plain,     Light  -  ing    up      the 

, •_?._« ,_«_•-_• — *-•—■?■ — « ^-t-'—m —  «_i_« 

5I75^-==r-1 *=::r;— r=gi=3ir::=^— |?iiii;--l:=Lfer^-b=:iii^»=-: 


9^^ 


light  of  freedom's  day ;       But    the   mill  -  ion   free  -  men     bat  -  tling  for    their  i  ight, 
a  -  zure  dome  ou  high  ;      'Tis     the   morn    of      free  -  dom  dawn  -  iog    once     a  -  gain. 


g:: 


iz^EEfEEE' 


-I — 5,— t 

Full  Choms. 


•- •_: — 0 — J-.; — r ^-_ — 0 — i^-f —      i""      J —  5 —  1  1 


O'er    the    land     of    free  -  dom 
O'er    the    land,  <tc. 


Swept  the  dark    and  gloom- y  clouds    a  -   way. 
See     the  glo  -  rious  ban  -  ner    in      the     sky. 


•Nine  o'clock-  'D  tlicMo:i 


J=ri 


liy  pen 


,iuD  of  ;Vm.  a.  Pu.id  &  Co. 


14  ALL  THE  STARS  AEE  nOATING  IN  THE  BLUE.     Concluded. 


float    for    ev   -  er    on, 
■•■    -fa 


Em-blem  of     the  na  -  tion,    gift     of   Wash  -  iog- ton  1 


?     ?    ?     s    r 


r   li                         I       1 

*>         r        ^         \       1 

K           ^         L 

--iz^^-i-'-^-i 

-j^r^i^-j:— j£- 

— J~- — ^ 1 ^ ^ 

S  :-S— St-**— 

Hail   tlie    glo  -  rious  stand  -  aid 

of      the  brave  and  true,        AU     tbe  stars    are 
r-«  •     ft •  •    -^    a-       ,-0  -—M       *  '-     m 

-^•(-ii— 1 — - — 1 ^-v  — ' ' F 

f?- .  fl   5  "1   £   g--  5-^^  5 

^          If        /          ^        1              1 

V        "                        1 

r            r                r 

,^=s=3Ffe?_q=i=^ 


— S^l— * — # 

float  -  in?    in 


the     blue. 


-9 — •-•—1*^9^ V— 


m. 


S.  O'er  the  hilltops  rising,  in  the  sunny  land. 
See  the  dear  old  flag  is  waving  there ; 
Banner,  once  dislionored  by  the  traitor  band. 
Proudly  floating  on  the  balmy  air. — Cho. 

4.  Now  the  flag  is  waving  glorious  as  the  morn. 
From  the  western  p-airies  to  the  sea  ; 
O'er  tlie  land  united,  float  forever  on. 

God  preserve  the  banner  of  the  free. — Cho. 


-ANDY,  good-bye; 


To-. 


^*:_-,z:Eq .=._j::z.^=r;r:E5^S=«  :_ 

Oh  !  fliuf;   our    Iny  -  al     ban  -  ner   high, 
Our  Graut  will  take  tbo  White-house  chair, 

__ii-jt  _ — ^  -_  J  — N — i — •  — ,  • — •  — »_  •  _^. 


1.  • 


' r 

Sym. 


AiE — "  Dandy  Pad." 

fling      it     high!    To 
VF  hi  te-lioufie  chair,  The 


An  •   (iy     I     we'll     bid    good-bye,     The     time     is    com  -  ing,      O ! ) 

land    will  flour -ish    when   he's  there,  With   milk    and  boa-  ey,      0!....      ) 

:g^Sz::=S^Es^J^^HgiSE^p 


_S_J- 


=?iPz:fE!i^?=!=^^gr=P^'^l 


r- 

O!.. 


••-       ■•-■•■       J—       ■••!-»--'r*- 


r — tr-i — ?- 

Good-bye,  good-bye,  good-bye,  good-bye,  We'll 

2:     *    *.     ? 


--■  • •  -  f »— r 
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:iitr«=r='*:::^ 


"ANDY,  GOOD-BYE!"     Concluded. 


r — f     r- — tr-^ — ?-^ r 


-"^-J- 


>:=i^=£^=:dv=5 


^1[E 


9 — r     p--  -i — ■J — I — ?- 

end    this  might -y      fuss    and  rant,   And    give    the    land     a       loy  -  al  Grant  1 
H !=_ ^i p 5? jC* e e=ztC 


iHgiEJ 


2.  Old  Seymour  takes  the  ||:  backward  track  !  :| 
"  His  friends,"  I  think,  he'd  better  sack, 

His  "rowdy  friends,"  I  O  ! 
And  as  for  "  turncoat,"  \.  Mister  Blair !  :| 
His  chances  they  are  mighty  spare, 

For  second  fiddle,  0  1 — Cho. 

3.  Democracy  is  ]:  on  the  wane,  :| 
'Twill  never  rule  the  land  again, 

For  loaves  and  fishes,  O  ! 


Our  Grant  will  smoke  our  ||:  troubles  out  I ; 
All  "faction"  he  will  put  to  rout, 

And  "  reconstruct  "  us,  0  ! — Cho. 
4.  So  "swinging"  round  the  ||: circle  home, :| 
Our  "  Ancient  Veto  "  he  will  roam. 

To  our  relief,  I  0  ! 
He's  wanted  back  in  ||:  Tennessee !  ■\ 
But  Grant's  the  lad  for  you  and  me, 

He'll  save  the  nation,  0  ! — Cho. 


COME  WITH  US,  "BOYS  IN  BLUE." 

Air — "  Drink  to  me  only." 

:d2;:ft=:x=[rq==x=1==:fc^pd^=3==^=:?v:p35;-=^r 


=:viq==5F=H==:fcrpd^=3=^=:?v-i=3^-=rr=J==;,;rEi=EE'E 
E:ElE^^j=l=s=|s£j:=^3=|g^S=5^iEl3=fe 

Come  with    us,     no   •  ble     "  boys    in   blue !"  We    need  your  aid   once    more !    ) 
A  -  round  our  Grant,  so    brave  and  true,  Come    as      in    days     of     yore !    f 

^Jzlj^te-fiS— fe-Si=^"H=i=t=t=i^-^=?=tz=:c=t?:i:S=E 
^Jzk«=tJ=±:t=  ^^C=ii-lit=p=:p^S=tt==^  •=Et=:t=it 


COME  WITH  US,  "BOYS  IN  BLUE."     Continued. 
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:-i?-^_TIq5-I^-*!=^T 


-Ard- 


Help  "  re  -  con-struct "  this     mis;ht-y    land     You  do  -  bly  helped  to      save!     Work 

♦-     ••- 

?E^^E=gEfeiy 


T— r 


I 

with     us    now  with  heart  and  hand,  Where'er   our  flag   shall  wave  1 


:^^rb^feS=feSEE£^z:^=?EEf=^^?=rEEfci^ 


Ohorua — "Soldiers  Ohoma." 


T— r- 


fc-:E 


Oh  I       boys,  we'll    ral  -  ly    for     U.      S.      G., 


Oh !       boys,  we'll 


L..— r — ,— „ 1 1 «-T 1 ra • — "r" — a m '---^ r»— t-'-T"?-?— J-T-r 

^:rl?;^-F^-!_._^..__qi:zi*riTB^»r^^-i^jS^ti->3zE'-  'zi-pi^'ii: 
|l_i-42--*.-^    ,    •-•i..i:ztizE?zii:?r=>zz:c=3ti=t— t:E:^E=E=:EzziiE=l 
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COME  WITH  US,  "BOYS  IN  BLUE!"     Concluded. 


S.    G., 


Oh!      boys,  we'll    ral-ly  for  U.     S.    6., 


.1 0 — 0 — 0  —  0 0—T-f- b #--, — 3^—^ — "- 

)a      this      the     U  -  nion      liae  1 

« • — ^ ^^ — J 1 — rr 


fight-ins    it    out, 


2.  Seymour  shall  have  a  grand  defeat ! 

Detnoeiacy  shall  die  I 
Old  Audy  sooa  will  leave  his  seat, 

Yet  uone  of  us  will  sigh  I 
Help  re-uaite  the  states  again, 

BiiDij  specie  payment  back ! 
Come  with  us,  boys,  all  traitors  then 

Will  take  tlie  backward  track ! — Cho. 

3.  Work  with  us  as  you  fought  and  wod  ! 

Beware  of  party  snares  1 
Work  till  the  noble  work  is  done. 
Hushed  all  the  nation's  cares ! 


Far  up  Salt  River  send  our  foes  1 

Come  with  our  Grant — so  true; 
We're  going  to  oust  our  aucieut  "  Mose" — 

Yes,  and  he  feels  quite  blue. — Cho. 
4.  Peace  o'er  our  land  shall  spread  her  wings, 

The  stars  shall  all  come  in ! 
O'er  all  the  land  our  watchword  rings. 

Our  cause  will  surely  win  ! 
Oui-  Colfax,  statesman,  tried  aud  true, 

Our  Grant  the  finn  and  brave, — 
These  are  our  leaders,  boys  in  blue. 

Help  us  the  land  to  save  ! — Cho. 


SEYMOUES  "UTTE  GAME." 


19 


Solo,  or  Semi-Ohon». 


AiK — "Rosin  the  Beau." 


•*■•*(■     ■••■♦••*•••■♦•♦  h        |j  WW 


I         1.  Come,  all   you  good 
2.  I  cuiiie  Jowu  to  the  l 


P   b 


dem  -  o  -  crat  voters,   And  'round  me  stand  up    in       a 
;reat  big  con-veutiou.  Which  met    iu    new  Tainraan-v 


row; 
Hall ; 


^- 


— • — • — !--• — •-•-,•  — ' • — • — • —  I r*-*-* — r 

—  » — » — *~r*  * — — I* — * — f — f — f — *~ri — I""' I 

"f-.  J         I         1^        »^  Fine. 


A     sto  -  rv     I'm   go 
Without  the  most  did 


ia^    to    tell  you,  If    you    list  -  ea     to    me,  while  I      blow, 
taut  in  -  tea-tiou   Of     a     oan  -  di  -  date  be  -  ing    at     all, 


— — « — »_,T"-# — • — f—r0  —T—0 — ' — r—^  *— r»-f-» — r 


/>.  ay; 


If  you'll  listen  to  me, 
Of    a  can-didate  be 


■while  I 
-  in!»    at 


blow.      If  you'll  list  -  en     to    me,  while  I 
all.        Of     a     can  -  di  -  date  be  -  ing    at 


blow, 
all. 


aiiiiSH^^ 
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SEYMOUR'S   "LITTLE   GAME."     Concluded. 


3.  Well — that  is,  I  play'd  smart  and  said  bo, 

And  the  western  men  thought  it  was  so ; 
But  that  was  all  gammon  and  humbug, 
As  the  sequel  will  certainly  show, 
As  the  sequel,  <Ste. 

4.  I  knew  well,  that  I  wasn't  wanted, 

That  Chase  was  the  man  whom  they  did, 
But  that  wouldn't  have  suited  my  purpose, 
And  of  Chase  I  was  bound  to  get  rid, 
And  of  Chase,  &e. 

5.  I'd  have  swallow'd  down  Pendleton  easy, 

A  copperhead  pure  without  sham, 
And  my  throat  was  sufficiently  greasy. 
Not  to  gag  e'eu  at  Vallaudigham, 
Not  to  gag,  &c. 

6.  But  Chase  was  a  friend  to  the  "nigger," 

And  my  "  dear  friends,"  who  kiek'd  up  a  row. 
Would  have  thouglit  that  I  cut  a  queer  figure, 
If  I  could  go  iu  for  him  now, 
If  I  could  go  in,  iSto. 

7.  For  perhaps  you  remember  the  riots. 

Which  they  got  up  in  New  York  one  July! 
When  " oiy  dear  frieuds"  the  infernal  *'  nigger" 
Did  hang,  stab,  and  stew,  roast  and  fiy, 
Did  hang,  stab,  &c. 

8.  So  I  fought  against  Chase  like  a  hero, 

And  behind  Church  the  wires  I  pulled, 
Till  my  stock  as  they  thought,  was  at  zero. 
Then  I  show'd  'em  how  bad  they'd   been 
Then  I  show'd  'em,  &c.  '    [fool'd, 


9.  For  without  the  least  hesitation, 

The  states  all  fell  into  the  trap. 
And  gave  to  me  the  nomination, 
Intended  for  some  other  chap, 
Intended  for  some  other,  <fee. 

10.  So  now  go  to  work  and  elect  me, 

My  principles  all  of  you  know, 
I'm  a  friend  of  the  south,  hate  the  "  nigger," 
And  for  repudiation  I  go. 
And  for  repudiation,  &c. 

11.  If  I  am  elected  I  promise 

To  heal  up  the  wounds  of  the  war. 
The  Rebs  shall  have  all  that  they  fought  for, 
And  balm  for  their  grief  and  each  scar, 
And  balm  for  their  grief,  cfec. 

12.  The  nigger  I'll  crush  till  he's  lower 

In  humanity's  scale  than  before  ; 
His  chains  shall  be  riveted  tighter 
Than  on  him  they  fester'd  of  yore, 
Than  on  him  they  fester'd,  &c. 

13.  Re-united  and  thus  re-con-structed. 

The  Glorious  old  De-moo-ra-cie — 
We  go  in  for  the  loaves  and  the  fishes, 
And  the  gold  fish  shall  all  be  fur  me, 
And  the  gold  fish,  ifcc. 

14.  Now  go  in,  "  my  dear  friends,"  and  don't  fal- 

Go  in  as  you  did  that  July,  [ter. 

And  in  fear  of  the  musket  and  halter, 
You  know  you  must  couquor  or  die, 
You  know  you  must,  <fcc. 


A   CAMPAIGN  RATTLER. 


--i5=ZN 


ta^ziz 


"or  "  the  man  ia   the  gaj 
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1.  Come,j..iQiutbe3oD-foi-"themanin   the  gap,"     /al  <k    lal   lal,    de    lal    de   laddrMWa 

-_ — m «^^_^ ^      >.      si         >      I       >      N 


sTv^D  tire   reb-els  ma-ny    a     rap!     Fal  d'e   nd  lal,    de    lal    de  laddv ;  He'll  be  up  acd 


m * 1> K- 


at    em  a  -  gam  m  November,  Aad  give 'em  a  drubbing  they're  bomid  to  remember, With  a 


'Is^^ 


»^^ia:=a^-CJ— 


■     r    I — 0-~mL 


i^-M k 


^^M=^^^ 


:S=t^ 


I        TrP    fal    lal.    de    lal     de    lad- dy,  With  a      ihl    Se    r^al    lal,     de     lal      de    lad-^ 
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A   CAMPAIGN   RATTLER.     Concluded. 


2.  Gmiit  leads  the  way  with  his  banner  unfui-l'd, 

Fat  lie  lal,  etc. 
And  under  it  we  cao  larrup  the  world, 

Fal  de  lal,  etc, 
We  mean  tn  give  the  rebels  fits, 
Huriah  fur  Grant,  and  and  let  'em  rip, 

With  a  Yip,  etc. 

3.  Seymour  wrunt;  himself  in  by  a  political  trick, 

Fa  de  la!,  etc. 
So  small  it  made  his  own  party  sick, 

Fal  de  lal,  etc. 
And  so  tn  m  ike  sure  the  trickster  should  fai^ 
They  tied,  like  a  tin  kettle,  Blair  to  his  tail, 

With  a  Yip,  etc. 

4.  Poor  Seymour  was  seared  as  well  he  might, 

Fal  de  lal,  etc. 
When  he  found  himself  in  such  a  plight, 

Fal  do  lal,  etc, 
His  cheek  turned  pale  and  his  eyes  did  glare. 
For  "  Old  Niek"  liimself  would  have  been 

better  than  Blair,  With  a  Yip,  etc. 

5.  Blair  fought  for  the  tTnion  'gainst  Price  and 

Lee,  F.al  de  lal,  etc. 
But  after  he  fought  quite  sorry  was  he, 

Fal  de  lal,  etc. 
He  cries  out  now,  "  Let  the  ITnion  slide," 
I've  got  a  bigger  thing  on  the  other  side, 

With  a  Yip,  etc. 


6.  The  Boys  in  Blue  are  out  to  a  man, 

Fal  de  lal,  etc. 
To  beat  Seymour  and  Blair  and  all  their  clan, 

Fal  de  lal,  etc.  [boots, 

They're  bound  to  make  them  shake  in  their 
Oh,  root  hog  or  die  with  a  ring  in  their  snoots. 

With  a  Yip,  etc. 

7.  The  Union  nags  will  win  the  race, 

Fal  de  Inl,  ete. 
Grant's  got  the  bottom  to  go  the  pace, 

Fal  de  lal,  etc. 
He  can't  be  bent  by  a  jockey's  trick 
For  he  stretches  long  and  he  gathers  quick. 

With  a  Yip,  etc. 

8.  Seymour  is  spavin'd,  Blair's  weak  in  the  back, 

Fal  de  lal,  etc. 
They  never  can  run  on  a  heavy  track, 

Fal  de  lal,  etc. 
They're  both  so  poor  yon  can  count  each  rib, 
But  they'll  never  get  fat  at  the  Public  Crib, 

With  a  Yip,  etc. 

9.  Hurrah  for  the  ticket,  hurrah,  hurrah  I 

Fal  de  lal,  etc. 
Grant  takes  it  easy  and  puffs  his  segar, 

Fal  de  lal,  etc. 
He  knows  he'll  win,  the  people  have  spoke  it. 
Seymour  put  that  in  your  pipe  and  smoke  it, 

With  a  Yip,  etc. 


HOW  DO  YOU  VOTE? 


Cruel  War."*      23 

-t ^^- 


9 


1.  Sliall  we  cast  our    lot  -with    Sey  -  mnur,   Pride    of      all     the      land?       Shall   we 

2.  Graut  they  6ay  will    b«     de  -  feat,    -   ed        In      this      lit  -   tie      game ;       For    they 

— I — >— p— b-t?-p-^ — ^ F — v-^ V — >- 

join  " his  friends  "  in  vot  -  ing, — Working  heart  and  hand  ?      Oh  I  they  till    us      all     our 
say   he  heads   a      tick  -   et       Ve  -  ry    slow  and  tame ;     Then  they  siiy  "  re  -  pu  -  di    - 

■•-  fT-^  ■*•       ■#■*-,       »•*.         m  •■*•'■*•■''      m 


-r 


troub-les      Will    be    seen    no 
a    -    tion"  Soon  will  come  a 


If    we'll    on  -  ly   help  their   lead  -   er 
Should  we  swal-low    all  they    tell      us, 


'  By  p^rmlssii 
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HOW  DO  YOU  VOTE?     Concluded. 

Chorus* — "Not  for  Joe." 


->-:>- 


White-house  door  1 
iu     then'   shout  I 


Not   for  Joe,    not   for  Joe,      If     he  knows  it. 
Not   for  Joe,  Ac. 


Jo  -  seph !  Not  for  Joe,     oh,  dear,  no  !     If     he  knows  it,     not    for   Joe  1 

ii^iiMigfiMlE^iiliiiiB 


See,  the  "  taxes  "  of  the  nation 

Will  go  down,  they  say, 
If  we'll  only  let  them  rule  us 

Iu  their  pleasaut  way  ; 
Grant  and  Colfax,  they  inform  us, 

Will  our  hopes  deceive  ; 
Every  little  tale  they  utter, 

We,  of  course,  believe. — Cho. 


?      ^      • 

4.  Oh !  their  platform  is  delightful. 

Everything  serene  I 
Candidates  of  truth  and  virtue, 

Anything  but  green  1 
If  they  ask  you,  in  November, 

How  your  vote  will  go — 
Should  they  kindly  mention  Seymour, 

Tell  them  "not  for  Joe!" — Cho. 


'  SpdKEN — "  Vote  for  Seymour  ?    I  guess  not." 


TAKE  DOWN  THE  OLD  CANTEEN  AGAIN. 

Ala — "  There's  a  good  time  coming."* 
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^—0 ^0-,—t _^ ^— L_#-.— _?-^-^— #— L#_# 0 0—L0  —  0-^ 

1.  Take  down  the    old     can  -  teen     a  -  gain,  And  fill     it      to      XT  -  lys-ees,  Who 

2.  Tbi!       I    -    roa   clad     at    length  is  done   Block-ad -ing  and  bombarding,  But 

•  ■0-  ■»■  ■*  •0-  -0-  '  ■•■  '  -*       -0-  1/ 


in      the    heat    of      this     cam-paign   The    emell  of    pow- der     miss-es.  The 

what    the    car  -  tridge- box     has     won — The     bal  -  lot  -  box    is      guarding;        And 


O 


i- % — S^*_t_? _^ ^-t ^_^._3_l:g^_,_^-« 


Greek,  whose  deeds  are     mu  -  sic   still,  Would  nev-«r  blush  that  Grant  should  fill     His 
thev    who    wrap    the   seeds  of    war      In  votes,  shall  have  for     ev    -   er  -  more.  No 


•  By  permission  of  Oliver  Ditson  Jk  Co. 


TAKE  DOWN  THE  OLD  CANTEEN  AGAIN.     Continued. 


l*^*r. 


-i-t 


I  place     in      mo  -  dern     sto  -  ry ;       Then     let     our  "  boys   in     blue "  eombiue,  From 

j  Plat  -  form  but     the     soaf-fold;    Then  pass      a-  long  the  coun  -  ter  -  sign    And 


brig  -   a   •   dier      to     drummer, 
chal  -  leoge    ev  -  ery    com  -  er, 


To     fight    it     out      up  -  on      this     line,  Thoiiah 
We'll  fight    it    out     up  -  on     this    line.  Though 


i:=i« — I — ^- 1? — t-i-? — ? 1^-±-?^?— t^ — p-^5 — tJ 3 — ?-t 


-M-^ 


Ohorus.    a  tempo. 


it  should  take  all     sum  -  mer.  There's  a      good     time  com  -  ing,  boys,    A   good  time 
it  should  take  all    sum -mer.  There's  a      good     time,  <fec. 


)^~i- 


—  .. m  —  0 —       0_'—0 —  0 1 0^ — 0 j-^v *— r# 1- 

'     ''    ^  U      i^     I  1/     u  ' 


TAKE  DOWN  THE  OLD  CANTEEN  AGAIN.     Concluded. 


ST 


tempi 


==J=^^=i*l^>=*;=^=a=, 


9:i>^^? 


r_«=^. 


-; — »-J— »— j-» > — 1-» >-^ — # p-| — -• — • — 0 p--x-' ' rr 


^     ^ 


THE  "COMING    MAN!"  Air— "  TaraS  HalU." 

j^'^'^^-'  -j — 1-»  '^ — * — 0 — *— t- ^-.—  ' — * p— 4^-»-T— * — ^  -  •— I--*-. —  8— F 

1.  Tliere's  life    and  hope  with  -  in      tlie    land,  Up-  raise  our  stand-ard    high  I     For 

2.  OM      Pol    •  I  -  cy      13      run  -  iug    out,  He  11    nev  -  er     be    re  •  newed  I  Our 

' j  -*-r~ T—^-  •-T-#-^-^  —  • r— I— • — • — ^—J-a- f— C 

i^LzH^c— fc^=c— ^£EE^>^"  r — [—\r=^9=r=.r^--tz=.iEE 


1 — r 


' ! ;,/ — I 1 — '  I         r 1 ■— ' *—■ i-o 


^iis 


^-a 0j-^ 

I  Grant    and  Col  -  fax     we     will  vote, — Their  truth  who  will      de  -  dt  ?        We'll 

Grant    with  Con  -  gress,  we      are    sure,    Will   raise    no      eil    -  ly     feud ;      For 

^ 0-: • • •—• r-« t" T '^—T— V"—' — — »— T--I • r 
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THE  "COMING  MAN!"     Continued. 


2j2 — 0^ — 'i — i W—:^ f— F ^t-d ~ — ^ — *-t— — ^— c— 

1 h,— I f— 1-| f:=| •-!-• 0—^ — #-1^ J— I 

vol    -    ly   round   the     good    old     flag,      U    -   ly 
Sey  -  mour  let     the    trum-  pete   blare,  We'll  spc 

A.aa  a  -t-l—  +-* 


ral    -    ly   round   the     good    old     flag,      U    -   lys  -  sea    leads    the     van  1       The 
Sey  -  mour  let     the    trum-  pete   blare,  We'll  spoil  the      Ut  -  tie     plan ;      No  - 

i:     f:     m     t:     t:      ^      ,       J 


r- T-» F -r 


rare       old  days   ivill       come       a  -  gain.    For     Grant's   the  com-ing         man! 
vem  -  ber  days  will       tell      the  tale,    And    Grant's  the  com-ing        maul 


Ohoms — Le  Sabre. 


JTrfctf 


Vote  for      U  -  lys  -  ses,      U  -  lys  -  ses,    U  -  lys  -  ses,     Vote  for     IT  -  lys  -  ses  for 
^.                       ♦-               •■•■£:    ■•■'  it 
t-^.   I     „   I • fi-    0.'—. ^ — ^.'-p  —  g — ^_l 1 r'-— » — • — I-*-; — a — w — r 


THE  "COMING  MAN!"     Concluded. 
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— •— • «-^i;j D — —*——--' — ^ — — ^^--'-! 1 — ^^- 

he's  the  coming  man !  Vote  for      U  -  lys  -  eea,     V  -  lys  -  sea,     U 

-# —      0^t-^ 1-1 J    =L^f m:-^ 1^^\^ — t-, 


He's  the  com  -  ing   man ! 


I^S 


c^ ^ Cl ^ c p jj,_  t^__^ 1  c 

lys-  ses,       Vote      for      U  -  lys    -    sea,    and "  match  bim "  if     you    canl 


"a::T:zgzr*7p: 


Our  "  taxes  "  they  will  take  a  fall, 

Our  "  factiim  "  will  decrease; 
Let  this  our  noble  motto  be  ; 

"  0  give  the  nation  peace!" 
We've  had  enough  of  Andy's  brag 

Since  first  his  rule  began  ; 
But  March  the  4th  he  marches  forth, 

And  Grant's  the  coming  man  I— Cho. 


4.  Then  rally  round  our  banner,  boys, 

And  work  with  heart  and  hand  ; 
A  man  shall  fill  the  White-house  chair, 

Our  leader  true  and  grand  1 
He  saved  the  nation  for  us  once ! 

We'll  help  him  all  we  can ; 
I  think  we  may  "call  facts  "  to  show 

That  Grant's  the  coming  man ! — Cbo. 


WE'LL  GO  WITH  GRANT  AGAIN, 


Henet  Tuckee. 


1.  The  muB  -  ket  hangs  up  -   on      the    wall,  The    knap -sack's  laid    a  -   side,      The 

2.  Oil,  ncv  -  er     be       our      bro  -  ther,  boys,  The      foe    that     we    must  meet,     But 

fitjht  is      won,     no    more  we'll  wade  In      bat-tie's   rag-ing      tide;  But,    boys,  we'll 

nil  to  -  geth  -  er       let     our   lips   The     U  -  nion  Song  re   -   peat.    The    stars  ouce 


^r.^=it_  r:v=#-i=5 


^SEsEEt^akESi^ 


kScp    our     pow-der   dry,  We  know  not  what  may   come.  Though  all      is     fair     and 
mure    up  -  on    our    flag  Ave  gleam-ing     in     their  might.    Then     let     the  past      be 


hi b— ^-h — hi — ^ — -,— 1-» — m — 9-'—m—^'»-^ — t;—- ^-o fe}— 3 


TJr  pcrmisaioD  "f  W.m.  A.  Pond,  &,  Co.,  rublishera  of  piano  copy. 
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WE'LL  GO  WITH  GRANT  AGAIN.     Continued. 
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peace-ful  now,  'Neath  freedom's  loft  -  y     dome ;   Aad      if      the   dawn   of      war    should 
Dur  •  ied,  boys,  The     fu  -  tiirc  now     is     bright.    But  should  out  -  sid  -  ers    rouse     us. 


,  boys 


i^lz=az=r3— ra 


:-{}S=g-;-grc3.:=ip<-j-.-g^ir»_._^_ij'iz=^]=g— ^-T-J=r- 
•r=^--i?— »^_^iiPrgir:?-3=J-4ig_-vz.-a=|5=p-^— g^lv— ^= 

come  While  lny  •  al    hearts  re  •  main,  We'll    take    the    old      fa  -    mil  -  iar  guns,  And 

boys,    The  way    to     fix    them's  plain,  We'll    take    the    old      fa  -    mil  -  iar  guns,  And 

0        ••■■*■■#■■•■.  -0-       ■»■'■*■     -0- '■»■       -0-     ■*■  ■»• 

_N         K         N  .  I  Chorus. ^ 

go    with  Grant     a  •  gain.  We'll    go      with  Grant  a  -  gain,     my  boye.  We'll 

go    with  Grant      a  -  gain.  We'll    go,  Ao. 

^       ^       p  , _    _♦       ♦  •      ■»•     ■#■ ■♦- ■•■_ 
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WE'LL  00  WITH  OEANT  AGAIN.     Concluded. 


Efefe^Sf^^E^ 
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go    with  Grant    a  -   gain,    Hur-rah  I  We'll  take  the    old      fa  •   mil  -  ar  guns,  And 


i-e — 


.•^-J- 


CODA  (ad  lib)  after  last 


^ 


0 € — i.-0-- — I «. 


"nith  Grant    a 


I  y 

'  For     auld   lang      syne,    my  boys,  for    auld 

♦^      ff^  > ^_^  ♦*!      ^• 


imipQ. 


)t=:znr=H 


•^         tempo.  r.-<       lempo.  ..         k        .. 


We'll  take   the    old      &  -  mil  -  iar    guns.    And    go  with  Grant  a  -    gain. 


Byne, 


THE  UNION  OATH. 


A.  J.  II.  DlGANXE.        33 


1.  A  viiicc  o'er  the  land  goes  forth  I  'Tis  the  voice  of     a      na    tion   Free  I    To   the 

2.  Whea  Royal  -  tv  vanquished  fled,     And  the    Pa  -  tri  -  ot's  power  was  born,    We   sur  - 

'a.      *.      *.      A-        A      A      *      4L        " 


,^— • — •— •  -3 — S— •-« — 8— S-— * — 5— S-t* —  *— *-|i — ^ 

I  East,  and   the  West,  and  the  South,  and  the  North,  Rolling    on      like  the    sound-ing 

round- ed   our   Flag  o'er  the  graves  of   our  dead,  And  the  first      u    nion  oath  was 


> 


i  ^      i^      U  !^      kJ      f 

sea!       "Tis     the    voice    of      the     Free!  'Tis    the    shout    of    the  True     As    they 
sworn !  'Twas  the     oath    of      the    Free — Twasthe    oath      of    the  True— And  they 


ii^^=? 
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THE  UNION  OATH.     Continned. 


i=^ 


by      the    Flag    Of     the      Red,  White  and   Blue,   To      be      true      to 
by      the    Flag    Of     the      Red,  White  and   Blue,  To      be      true,  etc, 

-» f grzrg=gz=r:gzzzg^»=rlz=:g=gzrr:g^:;— "r 
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the 


Do 


hertr     what     it      saith. 


the 


T-J- 


JS 1 fk_-^-^— . 
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bu    -  r  -gle's   breath  ?      To       be       true         to     the       U  -   won       for        er   -   er. 


THE  UNION   OATH.    Concluded. 
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3.  Rhode  Island  the  clarion  blew, 

And  Connecticut  swelled  the  Mast — 
Penofiylvania  re-echoed  to  Jersey's  halloo, 
And  to  Georgia  the  war-cry  past  I 
Twfts  the  cry  of  the  Free — 

Twiia  the  shout  of  the  True  I 
And  they  swore  bv  the  Flos 
Of  the  Red,  White  and  Blue, 
To  be  true  to  the  Unio.n,  eto. 

4.  Virginia  the  crown  o'ertrod, 

Massachusetts  the  sceptre  broke; 
From   the    brave    Carolinas    the   trump   went 
abi-oiid. 
And  New  York  with  a  shout  awoke  I 
'Twas  a  shout  of  the  Free ! 

'Twas  a  word  of  the  True  I 
And  tbev  swore  bv  Flag 

Of  the  Red,  Wliitc  and  Blue, 
To  be  true  to  the  Union,  eto. 

5.  From  Maryland's  blossoming  vales, 

From  New  Hampshire's  abode  of  snows, 
From  the  Green  Mountom  peaks,  and  the  Del- 
aware dales. 
Rolling  onward,  the  shout  arose. 
'Twas  the  shout  of  the  Free  1 

Twas  the  Toice  of  the  True  I 
As  they  swore  by  the  Flag 

Of  the  Red,  Wbite  and  Blue, 
To  bo  true  to  the  Union,  etc. 


6.    Though  the  Rebel  and  Traitor  rose 
And  the  laud  grew  red  with  sears, 
By  the  arm  of  the  Lord  we  have  scattered  our 
foes. 
And  above  us  still  shows  the  Stars  ! 
'Twas  the  deed  of  the  Free, 

'Twas  the  work  of  the  True, 
When  they  swore  by  the  Flag 

Of  the  Red,  White  and  Blue. 
To  be  true  to  the  Union,  etc. 

T.  We  have  trampled  Rebellion's  grave  ! 
Over  Slaveiy's  dust  we  stand. 
And  the  Union  of  Old,  what  our  fathers  gave. 
We  return  to  the  whole  wide  laud ; 
With  the  shout  of  the  Free, 

Witli  the  oath  of  the  True, 
We  have  sworn  by  the  Flag 

Of  the  Red,  White  and  Blue 
To  be  true  to  the  Union,  etc. 

8.  For  Union  the  fathers  wrought. 

And  for  Union  the  sons  have  bled. 
By  the  martyrs  who  died  and  the  heroes  who 
fought, 
We  are  still  in  the  Union  led  I 
'Tis  the  oath  of  the  Free  I 

'Tis  the  oath  of  the  True  I 
For  we  swore  by  the  Flag 

Of  the  Red,  White  and  Blue, 
To  be  true  to  the  Union,  eto. 
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GENERAL  GBANT'S  THE  MAN. 

Henry  Tuckke. 


I 

1.  0  1    "re  -  eoa - struo -  tiou  "   is      the    rage   All     o    -   ver   this 


fair    land,      And 


-' * * •— !=• # « ♦-   '.j. * * •         -S- ^-^-•-C 

in     the  game    its      Te   -   ry    clear  That    all  should  take     a      hand;        We.... 

-0 «_  J *--T--^— f-— ^—  ,-j ,-„ P-^-^ 
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-•■  .1 

■want      a     bran    new    Pres  -  i  -  dent,  And     on   -   ly    one     will      an  -  swer —     Bu 


By  permissioa  of  "Wm.  A.  Posd  &  Co,,  Pubiitihera  of  piano  copy. 


GENERAL  GRANT'S  THE  MAN.     Continiied. 

-J ^V-J S-r-A ^-1 
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-;  —  ,-       ,_x_»   •  —  B_ 


'8ure    as   guns"  he'll   take   the  chair,    For  Gen  -  er  -  nl  Grant's  the    man, 


^l^^3=^Ei=^=i^?l^=^^EEEpiM5lE 


Choms. 


Roll  on!     roll  on  1   time 'will  tell  the  talc.  Roll  on!    roll  on!  the  cause  can  never 

_— •-!— # — r^! — • — r' ' r- 't*  .  * t-»-  — I r*    H < — rW ' T- — • — r- 


-_ ! ^- 
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fnil;       Now  tlie  "  cru  -  fl  vrar    ie      o  -  vei-"  here,  Yet  still -we've  work  to  do.       Then 

|i  _     -  ^ 
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GENERAL  GRANT'S  THE  MAN.     Concluded. 
c * J—tzi — S — • — ^-li — ^—i—i:^-^.-^' — ^ — "^ 

three  times  three  for     U.      S.     G.,      For    Gen-er  -  al  Grant's  the    man,      sir. 


Onr  candidate  has  never  "  ran  " 

For  office,  that  we  know, 
And  certainly  he's  never  "rnn" 

From  any  mortal  foe  1 
The  "  boys  in  blue  "  will  tell  the  tale 

Whene'er  they  get  the  chance,  sir, 
They  won't  forget  the  days  of  old, 

And  General  Grant's  the  man,  sir.— -Cho. 


2,  He'll  make  the  nation  brighten  up, 

Just  like  his  own  segar ; 
And  all  "discordant  elements" 

He'll  quiet,  near  and  far. 
So  on  "  this  line  we'll  fight  it  out!" 

It's  sure  to  be  our  plan,  sir ; 
Then  "  three  times  three  "  for  U.  S.  G., 

O  I  General  Grant's  the  man,  sir. — Cho. 


WHILE  FREEDOM  WAS  WEEPING. 

Ala — "  Ansel's  Whisper." 

1.  While  free  -  dom  was  weeping,    and    sol  -  diers  were  keep-ing   "Their  front   in    the 

p=r7#-tt-sr — • — r-l f^ — •— rf • ^r* • a — r» '** — »'  *-i  ^ • a — r 


WHILE  FREEDOM  WAS  WEEPING.     Continued. 

I  South,  and  their  trust  in    the  North,  When  Lin  •  coin  was  dy  -  ing,  and     Da  -  vis  wa8 


Ohonis — Champagne  Charlie, 
flying  We  bear  J  a  strange  voice  from  the  White  House  come  forth :  Oh,  Moses  Johnson  is  ray 

name,  Mo  -  ses  Johnson  is  my   name,       There's  "  my  po  -  li  -  cy  "  for  you,  my  boys  I 

.«-  •  ^      Ji.      JL 
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WHILE  FREEDOM  WAS  WEEPING.     Conclnded. 


7^f 


Al  -  ways   kick  -  ing  np    a     use  -  less  noise — Mo  -  ses  John-son    is    my    name, 


Mo  -  ses    John-  son    is    my  name ; 


2.  'Twas  not  like  the  murmur  of  faith  growing  firmer 

Tlmt  cheered  us  so  often  from  Abraham's  mouth ; 

'Twas  Dot  like  the  thnniler  that  filled  us  with  wonder 

When  Grant  made  a  speeeh  from  his  cannon  down 

Cho. — -Moses  Johnson,  Ac.  [South. 

8.  No  I  the  voice  that  now  greeted,  full  often  repeated, 
Was  not  like  our  Lincoln,  and  not  like  our  Grants 
For  its  accents  were  trembliu<,',  its  tones  were  dissem- 
bling, 
And  thus  was  its  choi'us — .ill  bunkum  and  rant. 
Cho. — Moses  Johuson.  <io. 


THE  STAK-SPANGLED  BANNER. 

■Wonls  by  Francis  S.  Key. 
Con  Spirito. 


Solo  and  Chorus. 
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sTt, 


a  \      On    the  shore  tU 

*-J   Whuti^i    that  which  the  bi 


you    see      by  the  dawn's  early   llgut,  'Whut  so  proud  -  ly  we  hailed     at    the 

1  stripes  and  briglit  stars  tbm'  tliu  |i,r-il-ons  tl^'ht    O'er  tbo    raui-parts  wo  watclied  were  so 

ly    seen     tbro'  tbo  mistsoftiia  deep,  Wbere  tlio  foe's  liaugbty    host     in  dread 

■       be     tuwer  -  ing  steep.    As    it       fit-    lul  -  ly    blows,  half  con 


'-^f^ 


^tE 


twi  -  light's  last  gleaming ; 

gal  -  hint  -  ly    streaming ; 

si  -    lynci;  re  -   pos  -  es, 

-  oeAld,  half    dis  -  clos  -  es; 


And  the  rock  -  et's 
Now  it    catch  -  cs 


red  glare,  the  bombs  burst*  ing      In   air,        Oare 
the    gleam    of  the  morn-iDg*3    first  beam,  In  full 


EE^E=EEEEEEEEE 


Ben  Marcato, 


proof    thro'  the 


ggg^ 


iS*=f^ 


=^l=l 
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ililE" 


Still  there.       Oh         sny,  docs  that   star  -  span-gled 
the  stream. 'Tis  the  star-span -gleJ    ban  -  ner,    Oh 

-J  —A ,_^fi_^_^ 1 1 ■ 


1^: 
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THE  ST AR-SP ANGLED  BASS'ER.     (Concltokd.) 


say,  does  that  stftr-spnngled  ban-ner  yet    wave  O'er  the  land       of  the  free,  nnd  the  home  of  the  brnre? 
stai-6pangled  ban-ner,  O    long  may    it       wave  O'er  the  land       of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 


8.  And  where  Is  that  band,  who  so  vaniitingly  swore. 
That  the  havoc  of  war,  and  tlie  battle's  confusion, 
A  home  and  a  country  siiould  leave  us  no  more— 
Their  blood  has  washed  oat  their  foul  footstep's  pollu- 
tion. 
No  refuge  could  save  the  hlrelinff  and  slave 
From  the  terror  of  flight,  or  the  gloom  of  the  grave; 
And  the  star-spangled  banner  in  triumph  shall  wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  fV-ee,  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 

4. 0  thus  be  it  ever,  when  freemen  shall  stand 
Between  their  loved  homes  and  the  war's  desolation  ; 

Blest  with  vict'ry  and  peace,  may  the  Hear*n-rescned  land 
Praise  the  power  that  hath  made  and  preserved  us  a 
nation. 


Then  conquer  we  must,  when  our  cause  it  is  just, 
And  this  be  our  motto—"  In  Gon  Im  our  trust!* 
And  the  star-spangled  banner  in  triumph  shall  wave 
0  er  the  laud  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 


BY  OLIVER    WENDELL    U0LME8. 

"When  our  land  is  illumined  by  liberty's  smile. 

If  a  fue  from  within  strike  a  blow  at  her  glory, 
Down,  down  with  the  traitor  that  dares  to  defile 
The  flag  of  her  stars  and  the  pa^e  of  her  story! 
By  the  millions  unchained  when  our  birth  it  was 

gained. 
We  will  keep  her  bright  blazon  for  ever  unstained  I 
And  the  s tar-span srled  banner  in  triumph  shall  wave 
While  the  land  of  the  froe  i^the  homo  of  the  brave. 


Con  Spirito. 
8EMI-CHOEU8. 


BRIGHT  SWORD  OF  LIBERTY. 
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Arranged  from  \7^rbrk. 


s±:mi-<juokus.  >^  „  K      ?*■      --     '^ 


1.  True  sword,     thy  <lark  blade  gleaming,    And  bright  as     sun  -  beam   seem-ing; 

2.  The     arm         of  right  shall  wield  thee,   To      trai  -  tora    nev  -  er        yield  thee, 


^-J^- 


L# — i-i-g—0-,-0—0        ^-^r      *— — —'-0-^s "^ 
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Sword  of  the  brave  and  free.  Bright  sword  of  Liberty !    Hurrah  I   hurrah !   bur  -  rah  1 
Tboa  oar  de-fence  shalt  be,  Bright  sword  of  Liberty !    Hurrah  I   hurrah  I   bur  -  rah  I 

i    ♦.*--.--     J     -  .  -  „  -t*  J.    f: 


i5£a: 


-w-,^ 
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8.  True  sword,  to  slaves  a  stranger. 
Of  wrong,  the  stem  avenger. 
Thus  slmlt  thou  ever  be, 
Bright  sword  of  Liberty  I 

Hurrah  I  harrab  I  hurrah  I 


4.  Since  thus,  dark  blade,  for  ever 
Subdued  thou  canst  be  never. 
Thou  shalt  our  war-crj'  be, 
Bright  sword  of  Liberty  1 

Hurrah  !  bunab  !  hurrah  t 


44 


LAMENT  FOE  SEYMOUR! 


AiB — "  Quod  libet." 


1.  Seymour!     Seymourl  Your  cake  isdough^nd  the  grapes 


=(!=r±i: 


H» m m— 

>   >   u 


For  up  Suit  Elver  you'll  hare  to 


j^j — dMtT=^ 


1^-^ 


go,  sure,  And  the  way  you'll  go    up  won't  be  slow,  sure  ;      Sey-mourl     Sey-mour  1  Your 

-•- ^       ^  -m-     -»-    -m-    -m-    j»-     -*--•-     -g-  j»-  «___■*-__*_ 
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cake     is  dough,  and  the  gropes  ore    sour ;  Tou  may  run,  and  your  fWends  They  may  work  till  they  can't 


-), — is — \^ — 1^ — IS- 

rest,  But  'twill    all     be     in  vain  you'll  find —  For  the   gal-lant  boys  in  blue ;  They  will 


LAMENT   FOR   SEYMOUR!     Concltided. 

do  their  lev-cl  best.  And  you'll  soon  see  that  you  can't  shine  ;  You  must  mind  what  you're  a  - 

.^  J>     M.     Jt.       .».'.».       .m.       M.     Ji.     M.       M-       -m.  m         m        ■»-        m  * 
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bout,    For    as    sure    as    you   are   bom,    You  are  bound  to    f 

■m-      .m.    M.      M.     jt.     M.     ^     M.        - »,-*-%      M 


2.  Oh,  Blnir  I  oh,  Blair ! 
In  the  fiicht  vou  will  bo  no  where ; 

Oh,  Blair  1   nh,  Blair ! 
In  the  fight  you  will  bo  no  where; 
Then  its  no  use  a-knockiiis;  at  the  door, 
For  you  aint  good-lnokinp  any  more; 

Oh,  Bliiir  1  oh,  Blair  ! 

In  the  fight  you  will  be  no  where; 

You  may  think,  you  will  win. 

And  may  ante  all  your  pile, 


But  you  won't  make  a  point,  you  bet, 
For  we  hold  both  the  bowers, 
And  in  a  little  while 
You'll  find  out  the  thing  is  set ; 
Y^ou  don't  stand  a  living  show, 

You  can  nover  win  a  trick, 
You  were  plny'd  out  long  ago, 
And  had  1  ■ettcr  cut  your  stick ; 
Oh,  Bl.-iir!  oh,  Blair  I 
In  the  fight  you  will  l.e  no  where. 


4«  UARCHING  CHORUS  OF  THE  NOBTHERN  LEGIOIfS. 

Allegro.  Arranged  from  the  ^'•Naiad  Queen/ 

S,  CHORUS.  ,  .         I  K        I  _   I 


mw^^^^^wmmmm. 


1.  We're  marcbiDg  on    'with  res  -  o  -  lute  hearts,  And  tic -fry's  lond  huz  -  zas  ; 

2.  Let  trai  -  tors  join    the     en  -  e  -  my's  camp,  Let   cowards    ekulk  be  -  hind- 


We 

True 


i  O^.  !\  m      *•     "*•      ^       > *"     *- _■•—     ••—     +-     -I—     ■#■     *• 
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proud  -  ly  count  on     the     flag    ire  mount — The    thir  -  ty  -  four    XT  -  nion       stars  I 
I  men      e  -  nough,  of  the    vet  -  eran  stuff,     The    pa  -  tri  -  ot    still    will       find. 

IST 1" » '— ' *• 
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We  march    forth    u    -    nit  -    ed  -  ly.     Con  -  front  -  ing    all    our       foes  ;  To  • 

We  march    forth    u    -    nit  -    ed  •  ly,  <6c. 

--1 ^T . — .-• •— ^ ^--r^^^. ^-r 


MARCHIira   CHORUS, 


(Concldded; 
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geth  -  er    we  swear  our 


m 


^ 


to    boar  Whcr  -  ev  -  er      a    free   wind    blows  ! 


c 


j^- • » a • • — r-^ • • • — r-» m F" — I ^ — r-*   l-» r 


"f—^-r- 


Hur  -  rah !  Let  free  -  men  gaze    on  high.   Our   U  -  nion  Flag  we  raise    on  high,  With 

A       ■«.-*.       ,               «■                                 .      -Jj            ,        .       -        - 
»— p| I         I  F — r-f ~ • • — rS ? ^ — •— r* 


:IE? 


-^ 


x=rt 


Chcruf  D.  a  at  Fine. 


K        I  k.  I  Ik        k  I  Chonu)  D.  a  al  Fine. 

- — -^ — ^— ^ — 3=T-*^=8— )^ — '-^7    »~g— «      8   T  ^  .  ^ zir^EE 

"  r  I  - — -> 

stars    and  stripes  to     blaze     on  high,  Wher  -  ev  -  er       a     free    wind    blows  t 
== * * *___#_^-# !t — • •— T-« -» 1 T" ' — T-*— ;— • — — rr 
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OUR   FLAG'S  ABOVE. 


AiT.— "Canadian  Boat  Song.' 


1.  Bright-ly     as     shines    our     stan  -  dard  gay,     The     stars   of    our      XI  -  nion   il  - 

*^^        -nT  y— — * — ^ — »-~--0 — > — ^F 


^-^— ^=t>^- 


_,N^^ 


-23- 


t- — « a — ^^^^ — ^-F— N — ^^v^ — ^^Sv^H^ — ^=n_:3^i-» 3!?:;_5z=rziz: 


lume     the    way,       The  stars     of      our      U  -   nion     il  -  lume       the    way ; 


• ( « ,_-_C 0 0 0 ,_! » 0 C 


Streaming, o'er  old      Po  -  to  -  mac's  wave,  Pointbg  the  path-way  tu    Ver-uon'a  grave. 


-ii-jT. 


'^^ 


OUR    FLAG  'S    ABOVE.       (  Concluded.) 
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FULL  CHORUS. 


-^—j'-j'    ^■  J      ^-H — ^-^ — -vr-;^ — ^-^ — ^— ^-^— c 


Blow,  breez-es,    blow !   Our 


's     a  -  bove,    And   Free  -  dom  still     hal  -  lows  the 


^^^^^^^^^M^m 


land      we    love,    And    Free-dom     still    hal  •  lows    the    land 

— — -K 


i^^= 


s^ 


s^j^H^j^i 


3. 

Why  should  the  patriot  siuk  or  pause  ? 
Heaven  will  remember  our  nation's  cause  ; 
Soon  shall  the  storms  of  strife  pass  o'er — 
Freedom  will  ^uide  us  to  peace  ouce  more  1 
Blow,  breezes,  blow,  <tc. 


On,  brothers,  on  !  we  '11  rest  ere  long — 
Victoiy's  chorus  will  crown  our  song  ; 
Pause  not,  nor  sink,  till  the  day  is  won— 
Strike  for  the  mem'ry  of  Washington  1 
Blow,  breezes,  blow,  &e. 
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OUR  FLAQ  IS  THEKE. 


1.  Our    flag      is  there,  our   flag      is  there,  We'll  hail  it   with  thiee  loud  hnzaas,  Our 

2.  That  flag    has  stood  the    bat  -  tie's  roar,  With  foemen8tout,withfoemen brave; Strong 


-0—i ^ • 1+ r, 1 1    J^      I      I    '  I    1 I-l 0 i -i 1 


flag      is    there,   our     flag      is    there,  Be  -   hold    the  glo  -  rious  stiipes  and  stars ; 
hands  have  sought  that    flag      to   lower.  And  found   a   speed  -  y,        wa  -  tery  grave. 


:ts- 


ji   U   DUO  ad  lib. 


Stout  hearts  have  fought  for  that  bright  flag.  Strong  hands  sustained  it  mast-head  high.  And 
That  flag   is  known  on      ev  -  ery  shore,  The   stan-dard  of     a      gal-lant  band,  A  - 


11^ 


i5— ^- 


33!E 


±t: 


h — r— r— ^ 


OUB   FLAG  IS   THEBK, 


oh !       to    Bee    bow   proud    it  waves  Briogs  tears     of    joy    in       ev  -  ery  eye. 
-  like     suB-tained  ia     peace    or  war,      It       floats   o'er  free-dom's  hap  -  py  land. 


m^^i^=m^'^^ 


i^iii^ 


Our  flag     is  there,  our  flag     is  there,  We  hail    it   with  three  loud  huzzas !  Our 


lere,  Be  -  hold    the  plo-rious  stripes  and  stars ! 
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VOLUNTEEES'  WATCH   SONG. 

Words  by  A.  J.  H.  Dcganne.  Aie — "  Behold  I  how  brightly  breaks  the  morning." 


Be  -  bold  I how  brightly  Freed' 


In  BUD -light   breaks thro* 


fci3~£H£— 


•-■•-■#•■#■•• 


Be-hold!  how  bright    -     ly  Freedom's  morning 


In  sunlight  breaks  thro 


^J=iiiS^^il^Jglil^: 


Btorm  -  y  skies .  Our       pa     -     -     triot  hosts,  all  trea  *  son  scorn  -  ing,  Be  ■ 

■»•        •*•■*• ■»■■#-      •*■   f-  '  ■#■      -f-      [*^     »  ,  f    •      »  • 


Cj;- — 0 0 — 0 — «-l-»-i-ji — I • — 0 — 0— — +-» — 0 — •-* — •-H • 


storm  -  y  skies ; 


Our    pa  -  triot  hosts, all    trea  - 


scorn  -  ing. 


-^! ^! '  11^7  I  I  -*■ 


-    hold  the    flag. 


of    stars    ft -rise  I        Hur-rabl   hurrah  I    that  l 


know,   Take 


Be-hold    the  flag     of  stars 


VOLUNTEERS'    WATCH    SONG.      (Concluded.) 

-„ m^m w ■ w— r  :; 0 « »-«J- 
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i  the  foe!      Look  up — look  np!  < 


■Rag 


above,  Take  heed,  take  heed,  here's  the  f 


Takebecd,  heru'sthefoel  Lookupl   our  flag's  above,  &c 


'    i       > 

atchword    is     the   land,   the  land   we    love,     Our  watchword   is      the    land,   the  land  we     love. 


^       ^     ^       ^  m  ^   ^    "^    ■^"    ^        »,  .kaU  -.  m 


What  though  th.'  clouds  are  lowering  o'er  us, 

Our  patriot  sires  have  led  the  wav  ; 
In  dani^er's  track  they  're  walked  before  us, 
Tliuir  counsels  still  our  bcirts  obey, 

Hurrah  1  hurrah  !  our  flag  we  know  ; 

Take  heed— licro  'a  the  foe  I 
Look  up — look  up!  our  flag's  above; 

Take  heed — take  heed  I  liere '»  the  foe  I 
Our  watchword  i<  the  land  we  love — 
Our  watchword  is  the  laud  we  love. 


Ilark  I  hark  !  the  rattling  drum  is  sounding, 

The  cannon's  boom  foretells  the  fray ; 

With  hearts  ablaze,  with  pulses  bounding. 

We  hail  the  dawn  of  Fi-eedoni's  day. 

Hurrah !  hurrah  1  our  flag  we  know ; 

Take  heed— here 's  the  foo! 

Look  up — look  up  !  our  flag 's  above ; 

Take  heed — take  heed  !   here 's  the  foe  1 
Our  watchword  is  the  land  we  love — 
Our  watchword  is  the  land  we  love. 
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CEEEE,  B07S,  CHEEB. 


^^ 


Arr.  from  Hentit  Rusbelu 

-A 1 1 S« 


ES:^*^1L-_?i 


1.  Cheer,  boys,  cheer,   our    coun  -  try     is     our   moth  -  er  ;  Cheer,  boys,  cheer. 


ilSiEE: 


^?=i 


t=-r^- 


i=E^ 


-?=F 


to  -  geth-er  stand,        Cheer,  boys,  cheer,  each      pa-triot    is       a      broth-er; 


9Jf-^=^*E|=SEEz-E^?=3E^ 


y_j — 5_ 


IT— g s .  ^1   J        J'        I         n ri —  n — <y — \ 


Cheer,  boys,  cheer,       u   -   ni   -   ted     for      our  laad. 


Why  should  we  pause  when 


^^mM^^m^^^ 


-^ 

=;?=:? 


CHEER,  BOYS,  CHEER.     (Concluded.) 
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Free-dom  calla   to      bat  -  tie  ?      Pare-well    to  Peace  while  Treason  stalks  the  land  ; 


D.  C.  Cnomm. 


— ! ' •— •— • »~ ""I I 1 I Lt. 

Fling  out  the  flag,  and  let  the  war-drum  rattle,    And  ral-ly,   ral-ly  for  our  Union  grand  1 


2.  Traitors  would  shame  tlio  fathers  of  our  nation — 
Rebels  would  strike  the  banner  of  our  cause ; 
But  Freemen  smile  at  Faction's  weak  invasion, 
And  rally,  rally  for  our  country's  laws  I — Repeat. 
C^ortu. — Cheer,  boys,  cheer,  our  country  is  our  mother; 
Cheer,  boys,  cheer,  we'll  all  together  stand ; 
Cheer,  boys,  cheer,  each  patriot  is  a  brother ; 
Cheer,  boya,  cheer,  united  for  our  land  I 


Allegro. 


LAND  OF   OUR  FATHERS. 


Arranged  from  Webbb. 


^— « 0—0-i-° S— I^* i 0 S-i—S ^S *— •-J-#-T-#— * •— "^ 

1.  Laad  of  our  fa  -  tbers,  whereao  -  e'er    we    roam,    Land  of  our  birth,  to  us   thou 

— —- 1— R-F — P==^-i — I — p — ^^ ^— F-|— ^1 — ?-r—  f-^ 


.^-C  ^— I^ 0 — 0=^0-i—0 — e— CS — #— W — ,— 1-<^-«-^  —I 


still     art    home ;  Peace  and  pros  -  per  -  i  -  ty       on    thy  sons   at  -    tend. 


l! 


L4 


S • 0^^^0-~0—0 0^   '        g — * ^— '-—S 0 0-i—-^ S — 1- 


Down    to    pos  -  ter  -  i  -  ty  their  in  -  flu-ence  des-cend. 


All    then    in  -  vit  -  ing, 


LAND    OF    OUR    FATHERS.       (Concluded.) 


hearts  and  voi  -  ces  join  -  ing,    Sing    -we    in    bar  -  mo-ny    our  ua  -  live   land,   Our 

r      '      I     T     •   I 


_y_J — \-^ ^_.r-4— H-r-4- 


d: 


Tj*"^^ 


m\ 


na  -  tive    land,    our    na  -  tive    land.     Our 


Though  other  climes  may  brighter  hopes  fulfill, 

Land  of  our  birth,  we  ever  love  thee  still ! 

Heaven  sliii-lil  our  happy  Imme  from  caoli  hostile  band. 

Freedom  ami  plenty  ever  crown  our  native  laud. 

All  then  inviting,  hearts  and  voices  joining, 

Sing  we  in  harmooy  our  native  land, 

Onr  native  land,  our  native  land. 

Our  native  laud,  our  native  laud. 
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"  STAND  BY  THE  FLAG."     Chorus  Anthem. 

Music  by  Hemet  TacKia. 


1.  stand  by  the 


its  folds  hare  streamed  in  glo  -  ry ;   To      fo€a       a      fear,      to 


V — 


=f^ 


^-.^_,^ I- 


iM 


^!EJ!_J!_■^^-J^7_j_^^^=^IlZI^z|Eg-S— *— j— ;:— ^— ,> 


And  spread  in  rhythmic  lines  the   sa-cred  sto  -  ry     Of 


I 

Freedom's  tiiumplis  o-ver  all  the  globe.  Stand  by  the  flag,   on  land  and  c 


bil  -  low ; 


£  *E±i 


-^— /- 


"STAKD   BY  THE  FLAG."     (Conclcded.) 
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m 


:S: 


it      your   fa  -  there  stood  unmoTed  and  true,     Liy 

A- :  -g-   *-    ■*•    ^ 


de  -  fend  -  ed. 


V 


i5i--35-?=:fc 


fe,^HS^i3£^|: 


ing,  from  their  pil  -  low,  With  their   last  bless  -  ings  passed  it     ou     to     you. 


Stand  by  the  flag,  though  death-shots  round  it  rattle. 

And  underneath  its  waving  folds  have  met. 
In  all  the  drend  array  of  sanguine  battle, 

The  quiv'ring  lanoe  and  glitt'ring  bayonet. 
Stand  by  tlie  flag,  all  donbt  and  treason  scorning, 

Believe  with  courage  firm,  and  faith  sublime. 
That  it  will  float  until  th'oternal  morning 

Pales  in  its  glories  all  the  lights  of  time. 
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Words  by  ApRtAN  T.  Gokham, 


THE  FLAQ  OF   THE  FBEE. 


Air— "TOe  Old  Oakm  Bucket: 


1.  "When  tho    fair    star    of  Freedom  in     plo  -  ry    ns-cend-inff.    A  -    rose  from  the  pluom   of    dftrk 

2.  'Mid  thu     sul-phiirons  clouds  of  tlie  aerce-raK-hit-  liat-tli-'Wlien  the  foe's  vaunted  liosts'iiL-atli  tho 
8.      OhI...    grand-ly   the  years  since  fair  Lilt  -  er-ty's  dawning  Have  rol.ed  to  tho  gloom    of      E- 

li  ^  ^  ♦ 

i « — a — « — ^ 0—0-i—a^^-.0—0  —  0  — 0 — ^_iu^-__^ — ^  — 0-  -0 — «»5-i- 


Ty- 
fu-r 

tor  - 


light.     And  the 
!  charge  reeie.l ;  Wlien  t 

ty's  shore  I      Fontl       mem-"r 


nd  the    inus  - 
IS    our     bo-t 


ny    blend-ins,    Pr. 


••■•'■a--*--*  '      '      •■•• 


■*   5 

-  claimed  to  the  na  -  tions  its 
tliun  -  (ler-bl;ists  nirii;  o'er  the 
b:m  -  nei     mu    love  briu'ht-ly 


— (■• (J — ^ 1 F— 


-  ward  fliclit ;    In   the  ^ 
I  -  dved  Held,      Tlie 
■if    yore.       And        1^ 


2:   ♦.   A   2: 


#—•-'—» — » » • 0 — r * ^  —  » •— •-r»  —  • — * • • • — r 


THE    FLAG    OF    THE    FREE.       (Concluded.) 
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mo  •  te  -    or   gleam-in:i.  Where  bloome<l  the  briglit  liIlU,  or  where  rolled    the  bine  sea,       Vn  • 

-  daunt  -  ed     (ind    dar-ins.     Like  the  tem-pfst-Iashed  wn^os  of    tho       dark  -  roll  -  in?    sea.     IlnKhed 

lao'l     of    tho    fear '  le^        The  pride    uf     uur       U  -  nlon — oh,       long  may    it      bo  I       God 


-  furled  t^' the  hrei'Ze  ft  proud  enslcn  wasstreaminir.'Twasthostar-spanered  blmnor,  tlie  Has  of  tlio  F 
on  to  thi'  conflict,  ft  proud  standard  beaririL'. "Twits  the  stiir-spangleii  biinner,  ttm  fl;isj  of  thu  F 
save  car  dear  country,  Co-luuibia  the  peer-k?>,  And  the  star-spangled  banner,    the  flas  of  the  F 


>"?-?-?- 


|t   ULHOKL^  TO  EACn  VERSE.      -J       K      N       S      N      .        S    >  ^       ,         H      .        .  , 

The  world-renowned  banner, The  glory-crowned  bannor,The  stur-dpanglod  buiucr,  Iho  fiag  of  the  Free  ! 
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W0T(\8  by  A.  J.  H.  DUQANNE, 

1        Sfoderato.  k. 


THE  VOLUNTEERS, 

,V-.N_-w--,S-| 


Am—"  Gmtte  Zitella." 


i.        N     K     S  k        '■'^"- 


fn/ 1.  List  the  shrill  trum  ■  pet — hark  the  loud  dram  I  Comrades  and  brothers,  hither  they  come ; 
B.  c. — Swift  be  their  footsteps  the  foemeu  to  meet,     Swift  their  returning  from  vic-to-ries  sweet. 


?=?zrfdF=i 


y-j- 


y-s^-t*- 


4n^:rl:=l 


-■v->>— t^ 


■L^^^^^.^. 


1  D.  C.  Fnii. 


'^•"  '  r     ^  '  >^  '  '5*- 

■  ver  them  glanc-inpr,  ban-ners      I     see —      On-ward,  ad  •  vancing,  sons  of  the  free  I 


2.  Down  from  the  hill-tops,  up  from  the  leas, 
Fling  lliey  their  standards,  wooing  the  breeze ; 
Out  from  the  woodlands,  over  the  hills — 
List,  their  wild  war  song  the  summer  sky  fills  I 
Swift  be  their  footsteps  the  foemen  to  mee^ 
Swift  their  returning  from  victories  sweet. 

S.  Fathers  and  brothers,  husbands  and  sons, 
Grasping  their  sabres,  poising  their  guns. 
Fearless  and  pauseless,  onward  they  roll — 
Freedom  their  watchword.  Union  their  goal  I 
Swift  be  their  footsteps  the  foemen  to  meet, 
Swift  their  returniug  from  Tictoriea  aweet. 


MARCH  TO  THE  BATTLE-FIELD. 

V|»  MartiaU. 


Quartette  or  Chorus. 

AiB— '•  Oft  in  the  Stilly  Sight." 
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1.  March  to   tlio  battle-fioU,  The  foo  is  now  before  us;  Each  heiirt  is  Freedom's  shield,  And 

2.  Wlio  from  his  couutry's  cause  AVouldever  siiriiik.  or  falter?  Who  fears  to  guard  her  laws,  Or 


-(•.•_*_^»_^_ 


H=±Fil.-^-d=±rF 


Free-dom's  flag  is  o'er  us  I        No  linl<  remains  Of  galling  chains,  That  once  our  land  de- 
die    bo  -  fore   her    altar?  If  one  thereby,  Whose  servile  knee  Would  crouch  to  Freedom's 


D.  C.  At  Fisit. 


1    star  -  ry  guise,  With  not  one  glo  -  ry    fa    -     ded  I 
iiis  lilo   con-sume,  And  Heaven  avert  the  o    -    men  I 

ifcc==r=t=:czpz=:zE=t=t=P:i:=:t:==fE 
^-»  ^— »--»^|>-t-»-^— » -H e — H: 


graded;    Our  flag      yet  flies  In    star-  ry  guise.  With  not  one  glo  •  ry    fa    -     ded  I 
foe-men,   May  sud  -  dtu  doom  Uis  lilo   con-sume,  And  Heaven  avert  the  o     -     men  I 


64 


ifc^-- 


HAIL  COLUMBIA, 


1.  Hail,    Co-liim  -  bia.    hap-pyland!        Hail,    ye    he-roes,  heaven-born  baniI,AVIiofuu<rlu  and  hied  i 

2.  Imniortal  pa-triots!  rise  onco  more— Delend  your  rights,  defend  your  ahore ;  Let  no  rude  foe,  \\ith 


#-r-#— #— »- 


^^__^^^_^,-|5-J^ 


^-^-? 


EEfc 


i  Freedom'3cau8c,WhofoughtandbledinFreedoin'scau8e,  And  when  the  storm  of  war  was  gone,  En - 

ini  -  pious  hand,  Lot  no  rude  foe,  with    im  -  pious  hand,  In-vade  the  shrine  where  sa-cred    lies     Of 

^>^ _fi,_^_^__J^ 


p=rTll-+t-a s P — 0-T-0 0 — •■ 


boast,     Ev 
andjust,lnhe; 


ndful  what  it  cost ; 
we  place  a  manly  trust. 


-  joyed  t!ie  peace  your  val- i>r  won.  Let  in  -  de-pendenco  b 
toil  and  blood,  the  well-earned  prize.  While  offering  peace,  si 


HAIL   COLUMBIA.    (Conclcded.) 
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M,l:a'^-i^'-IA:Jjz^^l-J^--,^■3-Zzh^I?r^■^\_L^^= 


-5-J 


^=^^: 


Kt  -  er  FTfltertil    for  the  prize.    Let  it»   al  -  tar  reach  the  skiea 
That  truth  iind  Justice  will  prevall,And  every  scheme  of  bondage  fail. 


-?-^- 


y  1/  ? 


VI'  .  .  . 

Eallylngreandour  lib-er- ty  ;       As     a  bond  of    brothers  Joined,  Peace  and    safe-ty 


1/    1/   I 


8.  Sound,  sound  the  trump  of  fame ! 
Let  Washinsrton's  great  name 
|:  Biug  through  the  world  with  loud  applause ;  ;| 
Let  every  clinic  to  Freedom  dear, 
Listen  with  j'>yful  ear  ; 
With  equal  skill,  and  pod-like  power, 
He  governs  in  the  fearful  hour 
Of  horrid  war !  or  guides  with  ease 
The  happier  times  of  houest  peaoo. 
Firm,  united,  <lto. 


4.  Behold  the  «hief  who  now  commands, 
Again  to  serve  his  coimtry,  stands, 
(; The  rook  on  which  the  storm  will  beat; : J 
But,  armed  in  virtue,  firm  and  true, 
His  hopes  are  fixed  on  heaven  and  you. 
When  hope  was  sinking  in  dismay. 
And  glooms  obscured  Columbia's  day, 
His  steady  mind,  from  changes  free, 
Uesolved  on  death  or  liberty. 
Firm,  united,  Ac 


■€(j 


_i 


MARCHING  SONQ. 


Am—"  Bail  to  tfie  Chief.** 
Arr.  from  Bibuop. 


'—"—Ki — I — A-J — -J— .-,J.3-J — r4— J-.-i--i ^t: 


'L  Hail     to  the  bright  eyes  that  round  us  ara   glanc-ing,      Li;ht-ins  our   path  as 
2.  Hail    to  the  stroug  hearts  that    throb  for  our  UxiON'  I    Filled  with  the  love   of 

J 


■*.  X 


4t     A 


^lliH^g^Si^ 


^%^=i 


larch  to  the    fray ;       Hail    to  the  smiles  and  the  voices    en  -  trancing,    Flung  forth  t( 
ear  ■  na-tive     land;       Old   men  and  youths  in  the  patriot's  communion,  Joined,  as  of 


mm 


Hail    to  the  smiles  and  the  voices    en  -  trancing.    Flung  forth  to 
Old   men  and  youths  in  the  patriot's  communion,  Joined,  as  of 


r-^-i 


■IS »- 


■7^ 


— • 5-r« — *--i—. — I  I 


«  _4_ 


^^&^Eii^=^ 


4>_hV-J- 


chear  us  by  night  and  by  day  I  Heaven  bless  the  girls  we  love — Still  may  they  &ithful  pi 
■  old,     in    .  a  firm  brother  band  I  Heaven  knits  their  souls  in  one —  Union  controls  as 

I  1  J        J        I  li        1  1  J        1  I  V       J 


MARCHINa  SONG. 


Still  may  their  hearts  for    A  -  mer  -  i-cans  glow,  While,  as  our  banners  Rv,  Peals  our  loud 
Proudly  they  march  with  their  fronts  to  the  foe  1  While,  like  a  clarion  higlj,  Peals  their  loud 
I         i       J      ^-       ^     ^  ^  M.  Jt.  £L       ^-.0.^ 
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bat  -  tlo   err,       Lib  -   er  -  ty !      Lib  -    cr  -  ty!       Lib  -    er  -  tv  and      U  -  nion,  Teo 

I  4L      ^      ».  #.  •  *•  M.'     M.      JL      M.      *-      ^t. 
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hoi        broth -ers,      yco 
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yeo,       broth  -  ers,     yeo, 


lillf 


COLUMBIA  RULES  THE  SEA. 


Music  by  RzitET  TccKis. 


1.  The    pen  •  non  fiut-tera     In     the  breeze,  The  anchor  cornea  "a  -  peak,"  "  Let  fall,  sheet  home,"  th© 

2.  We     go     the  tempest's  wmth  to  dare.  The  bil- lows'    maddened  play,    Now  climbing  high  a- 

3.  "We'll  bear  her  fiag  a  -   roand  the  world,  In    thunder    and     in    flame,    The  set*  -  girt^lsles     a 


bri  -  ny  foam  And  o  -  cean's  wastes  we  seek. 
-  gainst  the  sky,  N(»w  roll  -  ing  low  a  -  way, 
wreath  of  smiles  Shall  form  a  -  round  her    name, 


The  boom-ing  gun  speaks  onr  a  -  dien,  Fast 
While  Tan-keb  oak  bears  Tan  -kee  hearts,  Cou- 
The    winds  shall  pipe  her  pe  -    ans    loud,  The 

-I- 
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fades  our  na  -  tive  shore. 
-  ra  -  geoua  to      the 
bil  -lowy  cho-ru9 


Co-lu 
Co  -  In 
Co  -  In 


-  bia  free,  shall  rule  the  sea,    Bri  -  tan-Dta  ruled  of  yore. 
»  -  bia  free,  &c. 
1  -  bia  free,  &c. 
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SOLO,  «B  tJMSOS. 


AMERICA. 

4~ 
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5 

My  country,  'tia   of  thee,  S-vreet  land  of    lib  -  er-ty.     Of  thee    I 
My  native  couotry,  thee.  Load  of    the   no-ble,  free,  Thy  name  I 


love ; 


Land  where  my 
I     love    thy 


fmm 


^^^^^^mm . 


fathers  died.  Land  of  the  pilgrims'  pride,  From  ev  -  ery  mountain  side  Let  Freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and  t«mpled  hills.  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  a-bove. 


Let  music  swell  Uio  breoae. 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees, 

Sweet  Freedom's  sons; 
Let  mortal  tnagues  awake, 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake. 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 


Our  father's  God,  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty. 

To  thee  I  sing ; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  Freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  thy  miglit. 

Great  God,  our  King  I 
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WASHINGTOir. 


^E3 


1.  A      Na  -  tion'a  wrongs     up  -  on         its  sons  hard  pressed,   And  for        re  -  dresa       each 

2.  The    first      in        bat     -    tie     and        the  first       in  peace.     His  sword   th'  u  -  surp    .    ing 

3.  The    strife     is       o'er;       his    rest        the  war  -  rior  seeks —  Up  -  on         his        pfl     -    low 


^-j*. 
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man  -  ly    heart  was  beat-ing;  In  strife  each  etiir  -    dy 

foe     for  -  ev  -    er  dreaded ;  He  led  the  van,        he 

calm  -  ly    ho        re  -  po  -  Bes ;  HU  lips  move  stow 

~         -^        '^        -^        ^0-      ^      -0-  ^  j^ 


yeo  -  mati*8  arm     was  bared.      And 
bade      the     tur  -  moil  cease,      Eis 
ly,     falot  -  ly      now       he  speaks,      A 

zrzzst—^  ■'!«— L 
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North  and  South  our    war  -like  bands  were  meet  •  i 
voice    our    Na-  tion's  coua-cils     ev  -    er    heed  -  ed. 
whis-per'd  prayer,  in  death    his    sight  now  clo  -  ses: — 


-i/—ih 


-.-^ 
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Our    Conn  -  try     sotight  a      Chief, 
Thti      peo    -    pie       called  him      Fa  -  the 
"  I've  served    my      conn  -  try,      and    tht 


By  pernsissis-  of  a  ^KzBy  Pond,  &  Co. 
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WASHINGTOir.        (OONCLCDED.) 


n-toM,  1 


one      wfts     found     'WTioso  name  was  the 

and      each     child  Was     taught  to  blt;f 

God        I       owa,  Our     cause  was  just,       'tnriil    be 

•♦•        ■•-  ••■        ••-•■*- 


■ce  known  in     sto     -    ry,  "Whose 

L'uownt;d  in     sto    -     ry.  And 

L'nownud  ia     sto    -    ry.  And 

■0. 
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-or's  wreath  a   -lone   waa  bound;  'Twas  Wash-ino- 

-  a^e      in      his      for  -  est    wild      Called  Wash-inq- 

to    Berve    my    God     a  •  lone."    Thus  died    our 


V — \^ 1 — 
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fe^j  r- 
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S-d  k  t  t-i=i^i 
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glo    -    .  ry, 
gio    -    -  ry, 
glo    -    -  ry, 

*                          it        J        it        > 

'Twaa    Wash  -  INO  -    TON !     our      pride,    our      boast      and        plo   -     ry. 
Called    Wasu-ixs-  tonI     the    earth's   proud  boast      and        glu   -     ry. 
Thus    died     our        na  -    tiou's    pride,     our    boast     and       glo  -    ry. 

■#.-#--f.'?-#--#.-«--f-      ^     1 

3i==?r:ai=:ji_5— >r^ 

72 


m  Spirito. 
CHORUS.   D.  C. 


A  UNION  SHIP  AND  A  UNION  CREW. 


1.  A 


.0 0 — 0 — 0 — *_J. 1 —  J. p_i — ^_i; 


U  -  nion  Ship  and    a 

■«-       •*■       ■•■■«•    i'     ■«• 


U  -  nion  Crew,    Tal  -  ly      hi      ho,      you    know  1 


_        „  -0-  ■#•■»■■»• J  ' *•  ■^  4—       ■»■   . 
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0,        her      flag      is       the     flag     of      the     Red,  White  and   Blue,   With  the 

„,,         1-1—  E*.*-*-^*.  ^  ^'^       m 
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etars    a  -  loft   and    a  -   low ;        Her  emU  are  spread  for  the  Northern  breeze,ADd  she 
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A  UNIOK  SHIP  AND  A  UNION  CREW.      (Cosoloded.) 
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dash  -  es  tbe  epray  from  her    prow, 


For  her    flag    is      the  proudest   that 


1^  /T\    ^-  *^' 


floats   o'er     the     eeas,     Aud   'tis     shin  -  inij      the     love  -   li  -    est 


^imm^m 


A  Uaion  Ship  and  a  Union  Crew, 

Tally  hi  ho,  you  know ! 
ETery  man  al)nard  is  a  patriot  true, 
^Vhether  placed  aloft  or  alow  ; 
Though  the  blackening  sky  and  the  whistling 
wind 
Are  foretellins  a  Southern  gale. 
Not  a  lubber  youll  see,  not  a  skulker  you'll  find, 
For  the  cry  is,  on  deck  there !  a  sail  1 
Chorus — A  UuioQ  Ship,  <6o. 


3. 
A  Union  Ship  and  a  Union  Crew, 

Tally  lii  ho,  you  know  1 
To  the  soil  of  Freedom  we'll  ever  be  true — 
Brave  hearts  aloft  and  alow  I 
Bearing  down,  comes  the  Rebel-ship,  fierce  with 
pride, 
With  her  yellow  Palmetto  outspread  ; 
But  anon,  sho'U  be  swept  from  the  fixiiiiing  tide, 
VThile  the  stars  an !  the  stripes  flow  o'erhead! 
Chorus — A  Union  Ship,  itc. 
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NATIONAL  GTJAED  MARCHINQ  SONG. 


■Wor.ls  by  A.  J.  11.  Dug* 


H^— ^-^— Ji_l^,-^- 


Aiit— "/,«/joi/".i  Wild  mint." 
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1.  A  Bound  thro' the  na-tion     is     roll-ing     a-main,'With  thepowerand  thegrrandeur  of 

2.  "Aq   ar  -  my  ■with  banners"  moves  mighti -ly      on — Every  heart  to     its   coun-tiT    is 

-  --fi-  -?—[;—?—;/ — ?— ;^  -/— ?— t'—i '-^-9  i'~i'~~^~y^^~^ 


:45ItI^; 
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thun  -   der ;  It      beats  in     the     bo  -  som  and  throbs    in     the    brain       Of     a 

plight  -  ed ;  The    stars   of  those  ban-ners  out  -  daz  -   zle   the     sun,      With  the 

•»  •         s      s     s s     »^     >>  ■*-  /f-'  -^   f-     f-       ,    , 
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t — ^ — ^ — d — d — i—dl~p-'. — d — *— *-F» — * — d-l^~^—g'i-t~—»-i.-{- 


peo  -  pic     a  -  wak  -  inp; 
blaze  of  their  t;lo  -  lies 


won  -  der.    Of   a  peo-ple     a-Tvak-ing    in     won-der; 
•  nit   -    cd '.  With  the  blaze  of  their  glo  -  ries    u  -  nit  -  cd  I 

■^    -f-     *■        4^       ■^    ^-0-        -0-       ■0-         .     . 


UATIOHAL  GUARD  MAECHTNG  SONG.     (Cosclcded) 
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Oh  1     if    you  ask  why  the  thun-ders  rolled- 
Oh  I     if    you  ask  what  u  here    fore- told— 

I      I     ^    .^    s    ..    I      J^  ^  • 


Tis 
Tis 


T  is    to     rouse  fur 
'Tis    to     range  in 


J^_^_^_^_^_,^ 


^_^_^_,^_^-_^r-J- 


Union  the  free  and  the  bold —     Rouse  for 
Ubioq  the  free  and  the  bold —     Range  in 


XJ-nioa  tlieheartsnftlie  free  and  the  boli 
U  -  nion  the  hearts  of  the  free  and  the  bold- 


They're  marehing,  all  marching,  in  Liberty's 
cause, 
With  the  flag  of  their  love  floating  o'er  them. 
And  on  its  brii^lit  folds  they  have  graven  the  laws 

Of  the  beautiful  mother  who  bore  them; 
And  if  you  ask  why  the  flar; '»  unrolled — 
'Tis  to  lead  in  Union  the  fr.-,.  and  llje  bold— 
1  in  Uniou  the  hvurta  of  the  Imj  and  tbe  bold. 


Not  a  whisper  of  doubt  or  a  shadow  of  dread 

In  their  gallnut  and  noble  communion, 
For  they    tread   in   the    path   of    the    patric^t 
dead, 
And  they  step  to  the  music  of  Union ! 
And  if  tlipir  purpose  you  would  be  told — 
'T  is  to  band  m  Uninn  tlie  free  mid  tl>e  bold — 
Baud  in  Uniou  the  heart*  of  the  free  aud  the  bold. 


MY   OWN  NATIVE   LAND. 


.=i=. 


i^i^^^^^i^^ 


1.  I've  roamed  o  -  ver   moan-tain,   I 've  croSRed  o  -  tpt  flood;      I've   traversed    the  ■^n're-ToJl -inff 

2.  The    right   hand    of  friend-ship     bow     oft    have    I  grasp'd.  And  bright  eyes  have  smiled  and  looked 
a    Then  hail,  dear   Co-lum-biat     the    land  that  we  love!    Where  flour  -  ish  -  es    Lib  -  er  -  ty"s 

^       ._. . .  -   -  - 
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sand ! 
bland 
tree! 


1^ 

Though 
Yet 
•Tis 


the    fields  were  as     green,   and    the     moon  shone     as  bright,       Yet    it 

hap  -  pi  -  er        far     were  the      hours  that        I     passM        In    my 

the      birth-place  of      Free-dom—  our      own      na  -  tive  home—     ^Tis  the 


-^-^=^-=^=^^^^£^=5=5='^^^ 
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utzt 
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Tas  uot  my  own  na  -  tive  land —  No,  no,  no,  no  t  It  was  not  my  oirn  na  -  tive  land. 
own,  in  my  dear  na  -  tive  land —  My  na  -  tive  land  I  Far,  far  in  my  own  na  -  tive  land- 
land, 'tis   the      land  of     the  Free  I      Yes,  yes,  yes,  yes!  'Tis  the  land  of  the  Free — of    the  Freel 


AMEBICAH   WAB  SOHQ. 


1.  To  your  anng,  brave  souls !  While  the  war-drum  rolls !  Swear  to  save     your   U  -  nicn 

2.  To    the  fight,  brave  hearts !  The'  the  warm  tear  starts,  Severing  mauy    an    old  -  ea 


E^==3^ 
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grand  I  Draw  the  swords  unstain'd.That  your  freedom  gained ;  Bal-ly     for    your  land    and 
band !     By  your  wai^hke  sires,    By  your  al  -  tar  fires,     Ral  -  ly     for    your  land,  <te. 


} — ^—^~0'--0-Pi—-^0 < — ^  — f-g ^^^ — <-^-^-pg — '0 » — -0 — I 


laws  I    Let  your  war  -  cry     fill     the 


i=?=; 


Patriots   die, 


or       conquerors 


f-^t 
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Let  your  war-cry    fill     the        land. 


Patriots 
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AMERICAN    WAE   SONG, 
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Let  your  war  -  cry  fill    the    land,     Patriots  die,  or  coDquerors  stand. 

-         ^         ^      J  I  I      L  I 


die,    or  coaquerora   stand. 


r- 

the     laud. 


UKION   AND   LIBERTY, 

An: — '^Orambambule." 

1.  The  Union,  boys,  it  is  our  birthrit<ht — 
For  this  we  fi2;ht,  for  this  we  fight, 

For  this  we  stand  ; 
Its  stars  are  still  each  freeman's  birthright, 
So  dearly  loved,  so  dearly  loved 
In  all  oui'  land  I 
And  we  will  still  a  nation  be. 
For  Union  and  for  Libei'tj — 
For  Union  and  Liberty 
We  all  agree  ! 

2.  The  land  we  tread  was  sealed  by  martyrs. 
Who've  stood  in  line,  who've  stood  in  line 

On  Freedom's  field ; 
From  ice-bound  Maine  to  Oregon's  waters, 
There 's  not  an  inch,  thei'e  's  not  an  inch 

Their  sons  will  yield  I 
And  we  shall  still  a  nation  be,  <&c 


3.  'T  is  ours  to  shield  mir  soil  from  danger. 
And  keep  the  flag,  and  keep  the  flag 

Of  stars  unfurled ; 
In  Union,  boys,  lies  all  our  grandeur, 
It  makes  us  feared,  it  makes  us  feared 
Through  all  the  world  1 
And  we  w2l  still  a  nation  be. 
For  Union  and  for  Liberty — 
For  Union  and  Liberty 
Wa  all  agree  I 

4.  Let  patriots  all,  in  love  united. 
Like  brothers  stand,  like  brothers  stan^, 

Still  side  by  side  ! 
Eternal  faith  our  fathers  plighted ;' 
And  curse  the  hand,  and  curse  the  hand 

That  dares  divide  I 
For  we  will  still  a  nation  be,  Ac 


COLUMBIA,  THE  GEM  OF  THE  OCEAN. 

n'orJs  nn.l  Music  ly  David  T. 


Solo  and  Chorus. 

1  l.y  IIknrv  Tltkeb. 


7}i 


1.  01),  Co-lum-bia,  the  gera  of    the    o-ceao, 

2.  W'hon   war  waged  ita  wide  des  -  o  -  la  -  tioa, 

3.  Tlie      wiiie-ciip,  the  wiue-cui5  biing  hither,  Aod 
i>ST.  ♦-;*.     «.     ^f.              ^               «.     «.;.*..#. 


mm^:m: 


The     home  of  the  brave  and  the 

And  threatened  our  land  to  de  - 

fill    j'ou  it    true    to  tho 

r — it- 


tree, 

•    form, 

brim, 
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world  offers  hum- age  to 
lum  -  bia  rode  safe  thro'  tho 
ry  grow 


The  shrine  of  eaeh  patriot's  de  -  vo-tion,  A 

The    ark  then  of  freedom's  foundation,  Co 

May  the  wreath  they  have  wou  never  wither,   Ifor  the  star   of  their  glo 

T    I      "   -g=^ — V — \ r — F 
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lee.  Thy  mai  '  "  " 

orm.      With  her  go 
lim.         May  the  se 


thee.  Thy  mandate  makes  heroes  as-semble, 

storm.      With  her  garland   of  vie-  to  -  ry  o'er  her, 
dim.         May  the  service     u  -  nit  -  ed  not  sev-er, 


When   lib-er  -  ty's  form  stands  in 
When  BO  proudly  she  bore  her  bold 
And  hold  to  their  col  -  ors    so 
•#v»-*-  I 
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COLUMBIA,  THE  GEM  OF  THE  OCEaIj.     ^uoNCLDDED.) 
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view,  Thy  banners  make  ty-ran-ny  tremble,  When  borne  by  the  red,  white  aud  blue, 
crew.  With  her  flag  proudly  floating  before  her,  The  boast  of  the  red,  white  and  blue, 
true,         The    ar-my   and  na  -  vy  for  -  ev-  er.     Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white  and  blue. 

-i'ii-i — t5" — • — g-,» — ,*-»-r-# — #:#-• 


d  blue, 
d  blue. 
d  blue. 


When  borne  by  the  red,  white  and  blue'  When  borne  by  the  red,  white  and  blue,"   Thy 

The    boast  of  the  red,  white  and  blue,     The    boast  of  the  red,  white  and  blue,  With  her 
Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white  and  blue,  Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white  and  blue,      The 

^     -I ^— ^^— •---trtt-tz^ 
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banners  make  ty  -  ran-ny  tremble, 
flag  proudly  float  -  ing  be  -  fore  her, 
ar-my   and  na  -  vy  for     ev-er. 


When  borne  by  the  red,  white  and  blue. " 
The    boast   of  the  red,  white  ami  blue. 
Three  cheers  for  the  red,  wliite  and  blue. 


•— • — 1 P-»—-— •-!-•— •---—-* — r*         *— I « • >-T  T^-ig-f-V-V— n- 


THE  BATAFLAN. 


8L 


From  "La  Fitte  du  ReffimenV 


the 


1.  tVTiat  a   charm  lias  the  drum  with  its    tau  -  a  -  ran  -  tan.  When  we  march  to  the  gay  pa  - 
To  the  field  when  we  march,  how  the  tan  -  a  -  ran  -  tan  Makes  the  heart  of  the  sol-dier 


srid 


^^mm^ 


r 

rade,      0,     the      mu  -  sic    we    love      is      the    bold    rat  -  a  -  plan.     And     the 
glow;     Let  him    hear    but    the    roll      of     the    bold    rat  -  a  -  plan,     And    how 

^     -f S . — • L 


s^ 


— r — -^-i 


-i^^^mM^^ 


dub  mer  -  ri  -  ly   played;  Er-ery  heart    is       in -spired  by 

;  -  lant  -  1 V     for  -  ward  he  '11    go ;  What . . .      bat  -  tie      is    done,   and   the 


^=i- 


playea ;  liT-ery  neart    is       m-spii 

11    go ;  What . . .      bat  -  tie      is    dot 
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THE  RATAPLAN.     (Continded.) 


:fe=l=c 


.>*,     ^ 


-  al    Bound,  TKere  'a  a       soul       in 
vie  -  to  -  ry     ■won,     Still    the    sound    of 


the 
the 


stir 
roU 


ring     drum, 
.    \ng     drum 


And  there 
Sends    its 


is       not     a  voice,  while  the    eeh  -  oes     rebound,  But  would  cry,  "  Let  the  t  u  -  e  -  my 
ech  -  oes     a  -  far,    from  the    red    field   of    war.    To   the  dear  friends  who  welcome  uf 

^    f^  f^  ■*-    ^  ^  1^    f^  ^  ,  ♦  ♦  .^  i  J  .'^  i  ^^ 


cornel"        So      mer-ri  -  ly     oh!    so    oheer-i-ly     oh  I    So      mer-ri  -  ly  marcb  a 
home.  .So      mer-ri-  ly      oh  I  <fec. 


^—i-tz 


=t=.-4 


-• 0 » • » • •   — ^ ff# (-•— • » • • -fc 


THE    RATAPLAN.       (Continued./ 
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P 


•  way.    Rat  -  a  -  plan,   rat  -  a  -  plan,  rat  -  a  -  plan,  i-at  -  a  -  plan,  rat  -  a  -  plan,  plan, 


V-^— ., r t;-|-A T— fr— ^ 1 --fr  I     \"      ^^^^T^ — "T ^f 


wav,  wLile  we  may,  'T  is     a 


gay    gal  -  la    day.    And  our 


banuera  a   flaunting    Iiigb,    In  the  sun,  sword  and  gun  Plash  a-round  every  one,  With  a 


,»>    ^'      ♦ 


L  ^  *_X  ^^  -^'^A  1*- 
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THE  BATAPLAN.     (Ooncldded.), 


V^ 


^ T N f^ 1:^ 1 IS ^^ '^ r 

^=i — ir-^=¥^ — '-'-"n  :. 'fi-T^ 

anoe  just   as  bright    as    the   sky.   Rat  -  a  -  plan,  rat  -  a  -  plan,  tan  -  a  -  ran,  tan  -  a  - 

_^^^S ,^U  ^ .       J^J 


—0^^ — 0 — 0 — • — t-i-0 — • — « — • — • — *-■■-#_# — « — • — 5~fi 

•  ran,  rat  -  a  -  plan,  tan  -  a  -  ran,  rat  -  a  -  plan,  tan  -  a  -  ran,  rat  -  a  -  plan,  rat -a- 

^  1^  ^ 

■»         ■»■■»■  f-    f-  f-  f-  ^ •*•  ■*  ^ 


H=^^« 


^ — i^— ?*—[?- 


SJi 0 0 — 0 — 0 0 — 0-i~0 * — « = — *— •-• = — - — ^ = — ' — # -••'■ 

ran. 


■  plan,  tan  -  a  -  ran,  rat  -  a  -  plan,  rat  -  a-plan,  rat -a -plan,  tan -a -ran,  tan -a  -  ran. 


=ii=fc 


irj»-k!=fc:&4i-?— Si=^z:r^=i 


'i^-^ 


^^pq^— ^-^-v— jit-y- 


EIGHT    ABOUT    AND    FORWAHD.        Ki^-- Landlady  of  Fra 


1.  WTien,      in 

2.  Now      from 

3.  Though  the 


1  l>  1  Lf 


pi  -  ping  times  of  peace,  We  \ 
sweet -hearts  and  from  wivea^  Where  -  e 
con   -   flict    should   be      long,      And   ou 


-  ra  -  ded     as      po   -  lice,        In     our 

-  ev  -    er     bon  -  or     guides,   With  the 
foe  -  men  fierce  and    strong,    And  with 


a    -  ni  -  forms   so     neu  and    stiff  with  stnrch-ing,  boys,  Then  the  people  called  it  play,  "'Tisan 
ban-ner     of     our      U  -  nion     o   -  ver  -  arch- ing,  boysl  Wheresoo'er  our  country  calis,  Tho' each 
—      _...      <■  J-.    _^      __     parch-ing,  boys;  Whilst  a  drum  can  beat  a-larm.  Or    a 

~X~0 0 0 1 ' tF 0 • — 0 * 1 ^ ^ 

-t-* — • — • — •— •^-•--•— • — y-, — , c_p:rp 


It^tEfE^^^ 


i?     ^     J 


•—% ^^^-^—% — * — S- 


•  thine,"  said  they,  "To  tho  right 
njar-tyr  f«ll«.  To  the  right 
1  shoulder  arms.    To   ths    right 


bout  and    for  -  ward    to      be   march  -  ing,   boys." 

-  bout  and    for  -  ward  we     are  march  -  intr,   boys. 

-  bout  and    for  -  ward  we'll  be  march -ing,  boys. 


.._1^_J1_.^_.. 


GOD  SPEED  THE  RIGHT  I 

--1 


.  from  the  Geema*. 
P 


1.  Now  to  lleavon  our  prayer  ascending.  God  speed  the  right!  In  a  noble  cause  contending.  Godspeed  the  right  I 
C.       Be  that  prayer  again  repeated,  God  speed  the  rightl  Ne'er  despaiiing,  tho'  defeated,  God  speed  the  right  I 

a — - — 0.'--t ,     -I    _(^^_-L 0  1.0     s-"- — r*-*-i •-r-l-i— ^* — 1-1 •••  ♦-rS-i — r 


Be  our  zeal  in  TTenven  recorded,  "With  success  on  earth  rewarded,  God  speed  the  right  I  Godspeed  the  rightl 
Like  the  good  and  great  in  sto-ry,  If  we  fail,  we  fail  with  glory,  God  speed  the  right  1  God  speed  the  right  1 

■*•    *    ■^'  }  .M       \-»-     ^     ^•^■fi--  JL: 

-I — rh — •-•-#-r»— *— *-*-r»  '-S-*-^ — r"'— I 1— r1 1 — J-»-- •-r-S-^ — rr 


Patient,  firm,  and  persevering, 

God  speed  the  right ! 

Ne'er  the  event,  nor  danger  fearing, 

God  speed  the  rightl 

Pains,  nor  toils,  nor  trials  heeding, 

And  in  Heaven's  own  time  succeeding, 

J:  God  speed  the  right  I  :  ] 


4. 

Still  our  onward  course  pursuing, 

God  speed  the  right  I 

Every  foe  at  length  subduing, 

God  speed  tlie  right ! 

Truth,  our  cause,  whate'er  delay  it, 

There's  no  power  on  earth  can  stay  it, 

J:  God  speed  the  right  I  :| 


Tempo  <?»  Mareia. 


THE   SOLDIEE'S   BATTLE  SONG. 

AiE— "So;-?/. 
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.« .'^ona,"  by  TVerxmi. 


1    Kmnv  ve    the  path  we  tread,  Lo  !  'tis  thro'  dangers  dread  :  Onward,  still  un  -  daunt  - 
•>'  While  traitors  threat  our  land,  \VTiUe  rebels  light  the  brand.  On  we  treail,  un  -daunt  - 


^ 


-  ed; 

-  ed; 


Hon  -  or 
Hearts 


■^  -a *»-- 


ll9     US    Nought  appalls  us ;    Tho'  the  cannons  sweep  our  path, 
learts  still  plight-ed,    Souls    u  -  nit  -  ed ;  Where-so  -  e'er,  in    rT-nion-s  cause, 

■^      m    _- r i — L — (- — I — f-j — —-' p-^ — — — — — L      1 


±=X=tr, 


'-?' 

-M^-. 


iW  the  red  mine  springs  in  wrath.On,  till  our  flag  we've  planted  On  till  our  flag  wove  pl-^nted ! 
reedom's  sword  the  patriot  draws.There  shall  our  flag  be  planted.Therc  shall  our  flag  be  planted  1 
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THE    SOLDIER'S    BATTLE    SONa.       (Concluded.) 


Q-.A?      I  -^-^-^~^r~1 T-i"j~7J         1 1.  ^   Fi  I 


Comrades,  we,  in  calm  or  strife, 
Comrades,  all,  we  pledge  our  words, 


.ii^ll^^ 


wm^^ 


Comrades,  still,  in  deatliorlifo  ! 
Comrades,  still,  "we  clasp  our  swords ; 


Comrades,  we,  in  calm  or  strife, 


S^^^Efe 


Comrades,  still,  in  death  or  life. 


Freedom's  holy  oath  we  swear,  Freedom's  banner  still  we  bear ;  Tho'  each  man  a  martyr  fall, 
Freedom's  holy  oath  we  swear,  Freedom's  banner  still  we  bear ;  Tho'  the  life  blood  flow  from  all. 


_ — ^_#_-r — ^0—O «-  '--ft-T-* — *  — • — f-r 

Z-5— I — I — ■ — W-  ~p-^-»~-s ••—•(-  -^1 1 — U — t-  - 


:t:=t: 


-^-T 


March  we  still  where  comrades  call ;  This  is  the  soldier's  du  -  ty.    This  is  the  soldier's  du-ty. 
Still  we  march  where  comrades  call  I  This  is  the  soldier's  du  -  ty,     This  is  the  soldier's  du-ty. 


Words  by  A.  J.  n.  Dcoa:<sk. 


FREEDOM,  WE  LOVE   THEE. 

\iR—^PiraW9  Chorus."    Baijx 
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1.  Free  -  dom,  we  love  thee,  our   birth-right  thou  artr— Dear   to   each  pa  -  triot  heart ; 


il=^Md=^d=gli^e^ 


StiU  Shalt  thou  lead  us  where  Washingtoa  led— StiU  m  his  path  -we'U  tread.     Union  and  right 

1 1 n — ■/— ^— t rj "^     *  1 


-?— iJ-? 


1         For  thee  well  plight ;  For  we  know  that  thou  art  Loved  by  each   p^a-triot  heart ;  Uurrah  1 
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FREEDOM,  WE  LOVE  THEE. 


--':}-:  =\. 


(CONCLCDED.) 


|«-zz:?=33=i-3E£E5, 


i^l 


Free-dom,  we  love  thee,  our   birth-right  thou  art —  Dear     to    each  ley  -  al     heart ! 


^mmmm^ 


->-B- 


1?— ^— ?— r 


-M 


=Ee 


=F=t 


z^=iza 


?:EJ=it 


-\- 


^fe= 


3=1^ 


Dear,     dear      to    each  ley 
— « — I — 0 •-  }-0 »- 


al     heart,    Dear,     dear     to    each  loy  -   al    heart ! 


Freedom,  we  trust  thee,  our  country  to  save, 
Trust  thee,  her  foes  to  brave  ; 

Traitors  around  us  the  Union  would  break, 

Cowards  their  flag  forsake  I 

Faction  and  hate 

Lurk  at  our  gate  ; 

But  we  know  that  thou  art 

True  to  the  Union  heart ; 

Freedom,  we  love  thee !  our  birthright  thou  art- 
Dear  to  the  Union  heart  I 


Freedom,  we  pledge  thee  the  strength  of  our  land. 
Joined  in  a  patriot  band ; 

Ne'er  shall  one  star  from  our  banner  be  torn — 

This  in  our  hearts  we've  sworn  I 

Union  .we  plight, 

Freedom  we  write. 

Still  as  our  nation's  chart, 

Deep  in  each  loyal  heart  1 

Freedom,  we  love  thee  I  onr  birthright  thou  art- 
Dear  to  each  loyal  heart ! 


THE  SOLDIER'S  LITE. 


Am—"  Boatnuxn  Dance."  "  i 

— V-r 


Tho  sol-di«r's  life's  the  life  for  ma,  'Tis  al-waya  joy-ou3  bold,  and  free ,  In 
When  tattoo  beats,  and  skies  grow  black,  We'U  Ught  our  p.pes  at  the  bivouac  And 
But,  when  the  trumpet  sounds  the  fray,  Each  heart  wOl  beat  hke  a     m^.^ik,     And 


$2:2=^: 


fort 
whil: 
all 


-i=^ 7^ 5^ ? :^^'    ^     i'  •    #-    • 

or      tent  wher  ■  o'er    we    come,  We'U  sing  and  dance  to  the  rat-thng 

=tthe  smoke  as  -  cends  a  -  bove,  We'U  drop  a  tear  to  the  gu-ls  ^-^ 
a-    long    our    mar  -  tial      Une    With    bat-tie's  hght     our   eye^s  wiU 


drum, 
love, 
shine. 


SEMI-CHOBtrS. 


Then  sing,      sol  -  diers,  sing,      0    sing,    soldiers,  sing; ^ith  mt^^an^rat^^ 


Tr 
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THE  SOLBIER'S  LIFE.      (CoNCLnDKD.) 


, — ^ — • — ■• — • — S— ^-* — • — • — s — ^ — s--*--* — • -^ 


plan,     rat  -  a  -  plan,    And     a  -  way      to      the    field      in    the  morn  -  ing ; 


c^-C — ^ f ^ m #— — •- 

^-P-b — • • • n — -ti* ]^- 


-T- 


i^=^-=±.-^.z=Lf=i^=ip=^. 


gii: 


^T' 


FULL  CHORDS.  h        ^        fc        fci        k 

zji — « ^—\—m~ — §  - — • « — 0 — « — « — 0 0 — 0  sz^ — 0 — IH— I — t 


Hil        hoi       rat  -  a  -  plan!     Fol-low  -  ing  the   drum   to    the  ran -tan -tan. 

^     ^     t.      t:   t:   a 


V^f=$Z 


— f^-^-4-i!>-V 


^t=ir- 


-* — »-'--', 


fm 


-^ — J? — f 

Hi !        ho  1      rat  -  a  -  plan  I     Fol-low  -  ing  the  drum     to    the   ran  -  tan  -  tan. 

.       t.      ^     ^     ^      H   t:   ±   ± 


-I — 


I »►- 


z^^iz^Jt^^ 
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BATTLE  SONG  OF  THE  N.  Y.  STATE  VOLUNTEERS.  '3 

Words  nai  Music  by  Uenkt  Tcokee. 
AUiibfai 


m^^^m^^M^^ 


Co  -  lum  -  bia,     from  moun  -  tain    and  lake, 


the       for 


H^ Jl-I— J 


'f. 


est, 


rrJV- 


free   •  men,        a  -   wake  I     Were      in  • 


.4_j — ^_J^ 


xt- 


-\- 


-t- — ^  — rf — I ''^-■H" '3 — -ii 


?-r 


-  vad  -  er<    as   count  -  lesa  aa   sands  on    the  shore,  Yet  Blaeei  are    be  -  hind  them,  and 

■*■*■*■  ...    •»■:  S-  ^    f  *   ^    * 


BATTLE    SONO.      (Concluded.) 


Ad  lib. 


|-^       I     '  N      ^     .      "ittJ ^ — !^~^ — J      p  i~^ ^^^^ — ^~i! — rr 


Free  -  men    be  •  fore,     Tet  Slaves  are      be  -  hind  them,  and  Free  -  men    %  -  fore. 

=-  .     .       Jl       /TV 

2.  Shall  Columbia  be  aught  but  the  "  home  of  the  free  ?" 
Were  the  foe  thrice  our  number.s  on  land  or  on  sea, 
The  free  wind  should  waft,  Heaven's  echo  repeat 
The  groan  of  the  traitor  who  fell  at  our  feet. 

8,  Now  strike  !   "  hearts  of  oak,"  for  the  flag  of  the  free, 
Our  fathers  baptized  it  in  blood ;  nor  shall  we 
E'er  cease  to  give  battle  to  each  rebel  band. 
Till  Treason  and  Traitors  be  swept  from  the  land. 

4.  Then  down  from  the  mountains,  and  up  from  the  lake, 
And  out  from  the  forest,  ye  freemen,  awake ! 
And  rush  like  the  storm  on  the  thick-coming  foe, 
With  hearts  for  the  Union,  and  death  in  your  blow. 

This  Sot'o^  '^'^^  Piano-fbrU  AccompanimenU  is  published  hy  Firth.^  Pond  i&  Co.,  Kew  YorJi> 


Words  ly  A. 


11.  PcoAN-sr.       ARMY  HYMN.  atb-"ow  zr««J«<i.' 

TO  BE  SCNO  IN   UNISON,  OR  A3  A  CHORAL. 


9') 


■^-^^^ii:Eii 


1     0  Thou,  whcJso  aNV-ful   Presence  boVd,    O'er  Is-rael's  land,   b   Fire  and  Cloud  1 

^    ■&:    ^ 


And  march  be  -  fore   our  wond'riug  vay  1 


Be    ours,  0  Lord  I  Thy  chav^v  this  da_ 


T-^ 


Through  all  the  realms  of  nucient  time 

Thy  Presence  moved  with  si^'ns  sublime ; 

And  wheresoe'er  the  Patri.it  fought, 

There,  Lord  I  thy  mightiest  deeds  were  wrough  t. 


To  Thee,  great  God  1  our  cause  we  yield- 
Be  Thou  our  Sign,  our  Strcncjth,  our  Shield  1 
Where  Freedom  dwells,  Thy  Ibmsc^  must  bo. 
For  Freedom  owns  no  Lord  but  Tboo  1 


C3-ET  TiaiE  b:est.     g-et  the  best. 
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